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MEMOIERS 


LIFE 


John N. mot, . of Rocheſter. 
WRITTEN 
By Monſcar &., Evremont, 


in a. Letter to her Grace the Dutthels 


of Maar ine. Me. quates ** of nk ky 
and C 2 3 


»!⸗d 


MONG the Wonders your Grace 
every Day performs, it is not per- 
haps the leaſt, Madam, of ma- 


king me ſhake off that babieual Lazinels 
X 1 


Tranſlated from the Orginal Mamifeript 


be Life of the 


1 have contracted, which has almoſt be- 
got an Averlion to Writing; e {pecral ly 
on ſuch a Subject, and to ſuch a Reader, 
both ſufficient Checks to a Man, who 
could conſider any thing but your Grace's 
Commands. No, Madam, your Deſires 
are never to be diſobey'd by me, however 
difficult the Task may prove, which you 
impoſe; eſpecially when i remember, that 
your Grace have the mult piercing Wit, 
as well as the moſt piercing Eyes in the 
World; yet that you have too much 
Juit tice to be ſcvere on this Eflay of my 
Obedience, not Preſumption; becaule 1 

cole rather to forfeit your good Opm1- 
on of my Underſtanding, than Reipedt. 
Iam Cenftble that I take on me a Province 
lar beyond my Capacity to execute; but 
can venture at any thing, rather than 
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. : {o0ud make you lock back 
youd thoſe ſpright! y Hours of his Life, 
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Earl of Rocheſter. 


hen he fir'd the Breaſts of rhe Ladie 


with Love, and wounded thoſe of Men 
with Envy. But, Madam, ſince you 
have ſet me a Task, 1 muſt perform it 
in all its Parts, according to the Methods 


of all thoſe Gentlemen, who have preſent- 


ed the World with the Lives of Heroes, 


who always begin with his parentage 


and Birth, and thence lead you by de- 
grees into a thorough Acquaintance with 
the Spirit, Temper , and Lite. Thus 
mult I do, Madam, with this noble Lord, 
from his Birth, to his early Death. 


His Father was Henry Lord Wilmot, 
afterwards Earl of Rocheſter, a Man very 
Eminent, and Renown'd in the Engliſh 
Hiſtories: of the late Civil Wars, Gr hi 
Valour, and Fidelity both to the Father 
and Son. This gain'd him the chief 

Confidence of King Charles the fecond, 
who entruſted his Perfon to him after the 
unfortunate Battel of Worceſter. Which 
Truſt he difcharg'd with fo much Con- 

a 2 duct, 
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The Life of the 


duct, as well as Faith, that the King was 
convey d out of England into France 
chieffy by his Care, Application, V l- 
gilarce. This was his Father. And lor 
the Mother of our Eero, {he was of the 
ancient Family of the St. Fohns of Wilt- 
ſhire, and a Lady of equal Parts and 
Beauty, as I have been inform'd, and 
which I am mduc'd to beheve , Madam, 
becauſe the more charming the Object 
of Love is, the more fierce are our De- 
tires, and the greater Energy of Love in 
- our Embraces. I may ſay of him with 

more juſlice and Reaſon, what Mr. Dry- 
den ſaid of another, 


Whether inſpir d by ſome Diviner Luſt, 

His Father got him with a greater Guſt. 
But leaving an Enquiry ſo nice, I re- 
turn to my Subject, by informing your 
Grace, that of theſe two, ohn Milmot, 
Fari of Rocheſter, Viſcount Athlone in 
Leland, and Baron Adderbury in Oxford- 
ſhire, 


_ 


Earl of Rocheſter. 


ſhire, was born at Ditchley near Woodſtock, 


in the ſame County, (and the Scene of 
mary of his Pleaſures, and of his Death) 


in che Year 1648, diſtinguiſh'd from 


other Years by two extraordinary Events, 
the Martyrdom of King Charles I. by a 
prevailing Party of his Subjects, at his own 
Palace V indow, and the Birth of my Lord 
Rocheſter, as eminent for Wit and Gal- 
lantry, as that unfortunate King was for 
Piety and Religion. I will not here, 
Madan enter into a Compariſon of their 
{cveral Merits, or of the Preference of 
what each excelbd in: For notwithſtanding 
the Opinion ſome have entertain'd of the 
Latitude of my Religious Principles, I 
mult aſſure your Grace, I, think there is 
no Compariſon between them; and all I 
ſhall ſay, is, that the King was fitter for 
that World, to which he went from the 
Scaffold, and my Lord for that he enter'd 
from his Mother's Womb at the ſame 


time, 


a 3 My 


The Life of the 

My Lord's Father had the ill Fortune 
to reap none of the Rewards and Advan- 
tages of his Sufferings and Loyalty, be- 
cauſe he dicd before the Reſtauration of 
1660, leaving his Son, as the principal 
part of his Inheritance, his 'Titles of Ho- 
nour, and Merit of thoſe extraordinary 
Services which he had done the Crown. 
But the prudnet Conduct of the Mother, 
ſupply'd the Donal Eſtate left by the 
Father, for ſhe manag d it with ſuch 
Addreſs, that his Education was fill pre- 
ſerv d ſuitable to his Qualicy. 


Hcre, Madam, were I to follow thoſe 
Famous Authors, who have given us the 
Lives of the ancient Heroes, and Poets, I 
in0uld entertain your Grace with the Scene 
of all the extraordinary Accidents, and 

pretty Events of his Child-hood, not for- 
getting any of choſe little pert Sayings or 
Actions, that might be the Fore-runners 


of that eminent Excellence which he 


43 | 
diicover'd when he came to Man's Eftate. 
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Earl of Rocheſter. 


Nay, if all theſe important Affairs, by 


the Negligence of thoſe, who ſhould have 
convey'd them to us, were loſt, I thould, 
to raiſe the Character of my Hero, g1vc 
ſo neceſſary an Indulgence to Invention, 
as by that to form ſome wonderful and 
early Promiſes of his future Greatneſs. 
But not being ſo fond of my own 
Fancy, as to write fictions Wonders of 
his Child-hood, and all thoſe that were 
real, being not to be found in the au- 
thentick Records of Time, I {hall not 
preſume to amuſe your Grace with in- 
ipid Fables, that can neither entertain 
nor inſtruct ; but only let you know, 


that he was ſo extreamly Docile, and 


made ſuch an eaſy Progreſs in Learning 
on his firſt Application to Letters at 
School, as diſcover d the Seeds of that 
Great Genius, that afterwards appear d 
more conſpicuouſly in his riper Years. 
For there, among Boys, firſt ſhone thoſe 
ſprightly Parts, which afterwards dazled 

a 4 the 


TT 23 


„ * 


The Life of the 
the Eyes, and drew the Admiration of 
Men, and the Hearts. of the Ladies. 


We may venture to ſay, that at School 
it was that he laid ſuch a Foundation of 
the Latin Tongue, and obtam'd ſo great 
a Maſtery of it, that he never loſt a true 
Taſte of any ſovereign Beauty of thoſe 
great Authors of that Language in 
its moſt Houriſhing Age, I mean that of 
Horace, Virgil, Ovid, and the like, in 
which he found theſe tranſporting Plea- 
ſures, Madam, which cannot be convey'd 
to your Grace through any of the Tranſ- 
lations we have, tho' the French have 
made greater Progreſs in that Art, and 
have apply'd themiclves more to it, than 
any other Nation whatever, that I know 
(. Whether it be, that the Moderns 
want Genius to come up to the Ener- 
gy atd Excellence of the Ancients, 
er that great part of the Charm of 
the ancicut Poets be in the Expreſſion, 
which it is hnpoſhble to preſerve in any 


leſs 


4 3 


Earl of Rocheſter. 

leſs perfect Language: And in ſpight of 
our Vanity, we muſt allow, that even 
the French cannot come up to the Latin, 
either in Strength, Harmony, or Copis 
ouſneſs. In ſhort, Madam, no Pleaſure 
can be ſo great to a Man of Senſe, ex- 
cept it be your Grace's Converſation, 
which receives and gives freſh Force from 
and to the inevitable Charms of your 
Perſon. | 


If he began to lay the Foundation of 
Learning at School, he finiſh'd the Build- 


ing on his Removal to the Univerſity of 
Oxford, where, in Wadham Colledge, un- 
der the Tuition of Dr. Blauford, after- 
wards ſucceſſively Biſhop of Oxford and 


Worceſter, and the more immediate Care 


of Mr. Phineas Berry, Fellow of that Col- 
ledge, he gain d all the Knowledge, the 
Gaiety of the Times, and that univerſal 
Spirit of Joy and Pleaſure, which ſpread 
over all theſe fortunate Iſlands on the 


Reſtauration, would permit. For my 
| N 8 Lord 
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The Life of the 
the Eyes, and drew the Admuration of 
Men, and the Hearts. of the Ladies. 


We may venture to ſay, that at School 
it was that he laid ſuch a Foundation of 
the Latin Tongue, and obtain'd ſo great 
a Maſtery of it, that he never loſt a true 
Taſte of any ſovereign Beauty of thoſe 
great Authors of that Language in 
its moſt flouriſhing Age, I mean that of 
Horace, Virgil, Ovid, and the like, in 


- which he found theſe tranſporting Plea- 


ſures, Madam, which cannot be convey'd 
to your Grace through any of the Tranſ- 
lations we have, tho' the French have 
made greater Progreſs in that Art, and 
have apply'd themſelyes more to it, than 
any other Nation whatever, that I know 
oi, Whether it be, that the Moderns 
want Genius to come up to the Ener- 
gy aid Excellence of the Ancients, 
cr that great part of the Charm of 
the ancient Poets be in the Expreſſion, 
which it is imgoffible to preſerve in any 


leſs 


Earl of Rocheſter. 
leſs perfect Language: And in ſpight of 
our Vanity, we muſt allow, that even 
the French cannot come up to the Latin, 
either in Strength, Harmony, or Copi- 
ouſneſs. In ſhort, Madam, no Pleaſure 
can be ſo great to a Man of Senſe, ex- 
cept it be your Grace's Converlation, 
which receives and gives freſh Force from 


and to the inevitable Charms of your 
Perſon. | 


If he. began to lay the Foundation of 
Learning at School, he finiſh'd the Build- 


ing on his Removal to the Univerſity of 
Oxford, where, in Wadham Colledge, un- 


der the Tuition of Dr. Blauford, after- 


wards ſucceſſively Biſhop of Oxford and 


Worceſter, and the more immediate Care 


of Mr. Phineas Berry, Fellow of that Col- 
ledge, he gain'd all the Knowledge, the 
Gaiety of the Times, and that univerſal 
Spirit of Joy and Pleaſure, which ſpread 
over all theſe fortunate Iſlands on the 
Reſtauration, would permit. For = 
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The Life of the 
Lord here, in the Arms of the Mazes,and 


under the Reſtriction of a Tutor, form'd 
the firſt Acceſſes of Pleaſure 1o tempting 


and engaging to his Soul 1o adapted to 


them, that his Application to Study ſoon 
grew ſlack, and in a little time ſo totally 
loft in the Purſuit of Joys more agreeable 
to his Inclination, that he never enter- 
taind any Thoughts of returning to his 
Studies, till the fine Addreſs of his Go- 
vernor, Dr. Balfour, in his Travels, by 
engaging him with Books ſuitable to his 
Inclinations, by degrees won him to thoſe 
Charms which he had by a youthful Le- 
vity forſaken: Which being back d by 
Reaſon more ſtrong in him now, and a 
riper Taſte of the Pleaſures of Learning, 
which muſt win the Heart of a ſenſible 
Man ; and thele his Governor always 
took Care to place in ſo good a Light, 


that by degrees he made him perfectly in 


Love with Knowledge ; in the Purſuit of 
which, he always ſpent thoſe Hours which 
he 
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Earl of Rocha 


he ſometimes ſtole from the Witty, and 
the Fair. 
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i I do not at all doubt, Madam, but 
that your Grace is quite tir'd with this 

part of his Lordſhip's Life, in Which | 
Love and Beauty had ſo little Share; | 
you mult, Madam, think thele ſo many 
tedious Impertinencies; yet ſince you have | 
oblig'd me to write a Life, you mult | 
undergo the Pennance of thoſe Modes 
and Forms, which the Taſk your own 
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Authority impoſed, requires. He has all 
this while been cultivating thoſe fine 
Parts, and nouriſhing that great Genius, 
wich is now to appear in the Drawing- 
Room among the Ladies, with Force not 
| inferiour to their Eyes in their gayeſt 
| Dawn, but of larger Extent in Dus» 
| ration and Power. Till now, he has 
f been laying up à Fund for all that Spirit 
and Wit, which afterwards was the Term 
; | of Knaves and Fools, and little Pretenders 
1 of 
| 
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The Life of the 


of all ſorts, and the Delight of the Wit- 
ty, the Honeſt, and Meritorious. 


He now, Madam, comes from Travel, 
at the early Age of Eighteen, when o- 


ther more backward Gentlenzen are {carce 


yet fit to ſet out. But my Lord was not 
to take Meaſures from the common Rate 


of Men; he was diſtinguiſh'd fufhcicntly 


by Nature, from molt Men, w/o couud 


therefore be no Rule to him. Atriving 
from Travel, his Quality, his Spirit, and 
Inclination, ſoon led Him to Court, with 
the Advantage of ſuch Qualifications as 
ſew brought thither: For his Perſon was 
graceful, tho tall tand lender, his Mien 
and Shape having ſomething extreamly 
engaging; and for his Mind, it diſcover'd 
Charras not to be withſtood: His Wit 
was ſtrong, ſubtil, ſublime, ſprightly; 
he was perfectly well bred, and adorn'd 
with a natural Modeſty, which extreaml 

became him. He was Maſter of both the 
ancient and modern Authors, as well as 
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Earl of Rocheſter. . - 

of all thoſe in the modern French and 
Italian, to ſay nothing of the Engliſh; 
which were worthy the Peruſal of a Man 
of fine Senſe. From all which he drew 
a Converſation ſo engaging, that none 
could enjoy without Admiration and De- 
light, and few without Love, 


He had not been long at Court, when 
inſpir d with a Deſire of ſhewing his Cou- 
rage, he chole the Sea for the Scene of Acti- 
on, and under the Earl of Sandwich and 
Sir Edward Spragge, he gave, uncommon 
Proof of an Intrepid Soul ; however, he 
afterwards loſt that Character in private 
Broils. But tho there may very eaſily 
be a Reaſon aſſign'd for ſo great a Con- 
trariety of Temper in the ſame Man, at 
different Times, on different Occaſions, 
and in different Circumſtances; yet the 


Diſquiſition is too Philoſophical and 


Jcjune to entertain your Grace; let it ſuf- 
hice to ſay, that we differ not from one 
another 
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another more, than from our ſelves at 
diflerent Times. 


Having ſignaliz d himſelf in War, he 
returns to Court, where Pleaſure and 
Love kept their perpetual Rendezvous, 
under the au{picious Smiles of a Monarch 
made by Nature for all the Enjoyments 
of the molt clegant Deſires. Since his 
Travels, he had contracted a Temperance; 
which being in it ſelf extraordinary in an 
Age ſo diſſolute, was ſoon, tho' by inſen- 
ſible degrees, laid aſide, and a Looſe given 
to all the Pleaſure of the Court and 
Town, of Love and Wine, for both 
which he was qualify'd by Nature, ha- 
ving a ſtrong Conftitution , by tho! too 
frequent. and too contiftiu'd Exceſſes, he 
broke it, and died a young Man. As a 
Beauty owes her Ruin to her own 
Charms, fo did my Lord; for as Beauty 
draws a Crowd of Adorers, and makes 
every one preſs for a Joy, that ſo few can 
grant. Importunity, Opportunity, Aſſi- 


duity, 
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duity, and Variety of Obj jects, win the 
Fair to {urrender a Jewel 3 cannot be 
reſtor d. Thus the uncommon Charms 
of my Lord's Converſation, drew every 
Man of Tafte to engage him with a Bot- 


tle, his pleaſing Extravagance encreaſing 


with his Liquor, the Frolicks that in- 
ipir'd, affording Talk for the Town, as 
well as the Adventures in them for ſome 
time after. It was not indeed, Madam, 
however, for every Man to venture a 
Debauch with him; for a Jeſt and Di- 
verſion, he would often hazard his Life; 
and that many would think paying too 


dear for his Converſation. 


But he often mingled his Amours in 
his Frolicks, and cover'd the Extrava- 
gance of his Appetite under that of his 
Fancy. I will not hold your Grace 
long with any of theſe Adventures, 
nor {hall I give you many of them, 


tho' I might a Thouſand, becauſe I will 


nor 
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The Life of the 
not {well my Account beyond the Bounds 
of a Letter. 


| | - His Talent of Satyr, was admirable, 
it and in it he ſpared none, not even the 
1 King bimſelf, whoſe Weakneſs for ſome 
N of his Miſtreſſes, he endeavourd to 
; cure by ſeveral Means; that is, either ; 
by winning them from him; in ſpight of 7 
the ' Indulgence and Liberality they felt 4 

from a Royal Gallant, or by ſeverely 
Lampooning them and him on various L 
Occaſions; which generally the King 5 
(who was a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, as Y 
well, as my Lord) took for the natural 
Sallies of his Genius, and meant as 
Sports of Fancy, more than Efforts of 
Malice. Yet either\by a too frequent 
Repetition, or a too cloſe and poinant 
F Violence, he baniſh'd him the Court, 
EF for a Satyr made directly on him. 
5 A 


The Duke of Buckingham being at 
this time under Diſgrace for things of 
8 a anos 


6 ; | N 4 A 
E TT Mgt 7 
N. b OT LIE TSS * ab Ws vo = % 3 * 


F 
D 


5 Eat R Rocheſter 
ther Nature, they reſolv'd to go in ſearch 


of Adventures; among many of which, 


this was one. There happens an Inn on 
New-Market Road to be lett ; they dif 


guiſe themſelves fit for the i they 


were to aſſume, and jointly take this Inn, 
in which eachr in his Turn officiates as 
Maſter. But this being not done, either 
for abſconding from the Anger of the So- 
vereign, or the Sake of ſelling. Ale, they 
ſoon ſet themſelves to purſue the more 

pleaſing Aim of their Ramble. They ha- 
ving obſerv'd ſuch of the pretty Girls 
of the Country, as they fancy'd 


(they conſider d not whether Maids „Wives, 


or Widows) to gain Opportunities, they 
invited the Country, at leaſt thoſe Neigh- 
bours, that had theſe Wives or Daughters, 
to frequent Feaſts, where the Men were 
ply'd hard with good Liquor, and the Wo- 
men fufficiently warm d, to make but as 
little Reſiſtance, as wonld be agreeable to 
their Inclinations : Doubly qualifying: 
both Sexes, the Men with Wine and other 
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The Life of the 

Your Grace muſt imagine, that this 
fort of Life cd not be of long Dura- 
ſts fo common, and 
that without any thing to Pay, muſt 
give a ſhrewd Suſpicion, that the Hoſts 
muſt ſoon break, or that they were of 
Circumſtances, that were not very agree- 
able to the Poſt, they were in. This 
they were ſenſible of, nor much con- 
cern'd about it, ſince they were ſeldom 
fond of long continuing the ſame ſort of 
Adventures, Variety being the Life of 
their Enjoyments. It was beſides near 
the Time of his Majeſty's going to New- 
Market ; when they delign'd, that a Diſ- 
covery of their real Plots {ſhould clear 
them from the Imputation of being con- 
cernd in any more pernicious to his 
Majeſty, and his eaſy Government. 


Theſe two Conjunctures meeting, they 


thought themſelves oblig'd to diſpatch 
two important Adventures, which they 
had not yet been able to compaſs : There 
was an old covetous Huncks in the 


Newglhbourhced, who had, notwithſtand- 
ing 
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ing his Age, got a very pretty oung 


Wife: In the Poetical Age, the had been 


taken for one of the Wood-Nymphs ; 
Salmacis was not more charming, nor 
more fit for the Joy. Her Huſband was 
as watchful of her, as of his Money; 
nor ever truſted her out of his Sight, but 
into the Hands of an old, ill natur d, ug- 
ly, hypocritical Siſter, who having never 
experienc'd the Joys of Love, had the 
true Envy of an old Maid to all that 


was young and handiome. Our Noble 


Hoſts had no manner of doubt of his 
accepting a Treat, for he had done ma- 
ny, loving * Debauch with all his Heart, 
when it coſt him nothing, elſe the moſt 
temperate and abſtemious Man alive; but 
then they could never prevail with him 


to bring his Wife along with him; not- 
withſtanding they urg d the Preſence of ſo 
many good Wives of the Nezghbourhood 


to keep her Company. All their Study 


was then, how to charm the Dragon, that 
he left behind to guard the delicious Heſ- 
. b 2 ſperian 


oy 


| 
| 
| 
i 


TORS ITS F * e 
1 ut 
1 n : 
LY wade 2 
» le 


wp E * 


Ihe Life of the 
perian Fruit, which he could neither eat 
himſelf, nor ſuffer any other to eat. 


Such Difficulties as theſe, did not uſe to 


puzzle ſuch Inventions. It was therefore 
agreed, that my Lord Rocheſter ſhould 
be dreſs'd in Woman's Cloaths, and 
while the Huſband was engag'd by my 
Lord Duke, and his good Liquor, he 
ſhould go and try his Luck with the old 
Hypocrite at Home, He knew, that ſhe 
was a mighty Lover of a Dram of the 
Bottle, when ſhe could come by it: 
With that Viaticum he marches, equip'd 
like a Country Laſs, to the old Miſer's 
Houſe. Much ado he found means to get 


Sight or Speech of the old Woman; but 


at laſt he obtain'd that Favour. When 
perfect in all the Cant of thoſe Peo- 
ple, he began to tell the Occaſion of 


his coming, and bantering her, in Hopes 


the would invite him in, but all in vain, 
he was admitted no further, than the 
Porch, with the Houſe Door juſt ajarr : At 
laſt, my Lord finding no other way, riſing 
up as going away, pretends himſelf in a Fit, 
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Earl of Rocheſter. 
and falls in at the Door; the Norſe brings 
the young Wife to them, who with 
much ado perſwades her Keeper to help 
her into the Houſe, in reſpect to the 
Decorum of the Sex, and the unhappy 
Condition ſhe was in: The Door had not 
been long ſhut, but by degrees he comes 
to himſelf, and being ſet on a Chair, 
cants a very Religious Thankſgiving 
through the Noſe for the Humanity of 
the good old Gentlewoman ; and begins 
to tell how deplorable her hard Fortune 
was to have ſuch Fits, which often took 
her in the Street, and {o made her liable 
to many Accidents ; but every now and 
then, as a Relief, took a Sip of the Bot- 
tle, and recommeded it to the old Wo- 
man, who was ſure to drink a _— 
Dram; and when offer d the young Laſs, 
ſhe would ſtop the Bottle, and ſay it was 
nought for young People, and the like; 
but it was more to fave a larger ſhare to 
her ſelf. | | 
My Lord had another Bottle qualify'd 


with a little Opium, which would ſooner 
b 3 accom- 


— £ , 
ee. 
R PILE PS. \ # — 


Ihe Life of the 
accompliſh his Deſires, and lay the Dragon 
aſleep. The next time he drank off the 


ſomniferous Liquor, which drinking with 


Greedineſs enough, ſhe fell faſt aſleep. 
My Lord now fir'd with the Preſence of 


near Approaches to, was full of eager De- 
fires, which made him often change Co- 
lours, and which made her imagine ſome 
return of his Fits, and asking the Queſti- 
on, my Lord reply'd, That if ſhe would 
be ſo charitable to let him lye down on the 
Bed, he ihould ſoon recover; the good- 
natur'd Creature ſhew'd him the way, 
and being laid down, and ſtaying by him, 
at his Requeſt, he put her in mind of her 
Condition, aſking about her Huſband, 
whom the young Woman painted in his 
truc Colours, both up, and a Bed, ſup- 
poling ſhe had only a Woman with her. 
By her Story, he found that a little Love 
would not be diſagreeable, Opportunity, 
Revenge, and various Pleaſures concurring, 


As ſoon as the had laid her {elf down by 
my 


the former Bottle, and gave the Beldam the 


the lovely Creature, which he had made ſo 
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Earl of Rocheſter. 
my Lord, pleas'd with his Converſation, 
his n began to kiſs her, embrace 
her, and to proceed farther. She was 
wonderfully ſurpriz d at ſuch Addreſſes 
from a Woman, but was ſoon made ſen- 
ſible by his Lordſhip, that he did not pro- 
voke without a Power of appealing. In 
ſhort, Madam, his Lordſhip was as happy 
as he could deſire, and as long as he durit 
ſtay for fear of the Husband's Return, and 

the Keeper's awaking. 
But Phillis was unwilling to part with 
him, and reſolv'd to eſcape from her Pri- 


ſon, where ſhe had neither Pleaſure nor 


Eaſe, to one where ſhe promis d her ſelf 
abundance of both. My Lord was glad 
of the Opportunity, by which he not on- 
ly gratify'd himſelf, but his Friend, my 
Lord Duke likewiſe. However, ſhe took 
care of ſome Money, having long ſince 
reſolv'd on a Flight, and being acquaint- 
ed with the old Gentleman's Hoards, 
ſupplyd her ſelf with 150 Broad Pieces, 
and march'd off with my Lord to the Inn, 


about Mid-night. They were to pals over 
e three 
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The Life af the 
three or four Fields before they reach'd it, 
and in the laſt they were very near falling 
into the Enemy's Hands, had he not call'd 
aloud to him that carry'd the Lanthorn ; 
his Voice diſcovering * our Adventu- 
rers ſtruck down the Field out of the Path, 
and to be the more ſecure, lay down in che 
Graſs. The Place, the Occaſion, and the 
Perſon that was ſo near, put his Lordſhip 
in Mind of renewing his Pleaſure, in fight 
of his Cuckold. The Nymph was no 


F longer nice, and eaſily comply'd with any 


of his Deſires, But not to detain your 
Grace any longer with this Story, he had 
the Damſel Home, conyey'd her up Stairs 
to my Lord Duke's Bed, and there having 


laid her, retir 'd, with a Promiſe of re- 


turning as "in as he could change his 
* look after the Family, and the 
tke. 

But he having had his Ends already, 
ſent up my Lord Duke i in his place, whom 
the ignorant and pathve Nymph bore with 
equal ſatisfaction-. The Huſband coming 
Home, finds his Doors open, his Siſter 


alleep, 
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Earl of Rocheſter, 
aſleep, his Wife fled, and his Money gone: 
After raving like a Mad-man, he hang'd 


himſelf. This News was ſoon ſpread a- 
bout the Neighbour-hood, and reach'd 


the Inn: Where both Lovers now, as 


weary of their Purchaſe, as deſirous of it 
before, adding to her Stock as much 
more, adviſe her to retire to London; and 
there this Diſgrace not being known, ſhe 
might get another Huſband, and that they 
intended ſoon to be there themſelves. She 
follow d their Advice; and ſo this Adven- 
ture ended. His Majeſty ſoon after com- 
ing that way, found them both in their 
Poſts, and tock them into Favour, and 
with him to New-Market. 
His Amours at Court are too well known 
to your Grace, to need my repeating of 
them. Beſides, they are mingl'd too much 
with the Reputation of Ladies of Quali- 
to revive them. I cannot omit that 
Affair, which my Lord had with the 
fine Miſs R----ts, Miſtreſs to the King, 
whom ſhe left, and refusd for the Poſſeſ- 
lion of my Lord's Perſon, and Heart, ke 
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three or four Fields before they reach'd it, 
and in the laſt they were very near falling 
into the Enemy's Hands, had he not calFd 
aloud to him that carry'd the Lanthorn ; 
his Voice diſcovering him, our Adventu- 
rers ſtruck down the Field out of the Path, 
and to be the more ſecure, lay down in the 
Graſs. The Place, the Occaſion, and the 
Perſon that was ſo near, put his Lordſhip 
in Mind of renewing his Pleaſure, in fight 
of his Cuckold. The Nymph was no 
longer nice, and eaſily comply'd with any 
of his Deſires, But not to detain your 
Grace any longer with this Story, he had 
the Damſel Home, conyey'd her up Stairs 
to my Lord Duke's Bed, and there having 
laid her, retir'd, with a Promiſe of re- 
turning as ſoon as he could change his 
— look after the Family, and the 
ke. 
But he having had his Ends already, 
ſent up my Lord Duke in his place, whom 
the ignorant and paſſive Nymph bore with 
equal ſatisfaction. The Huſband coming 
Home, finds his Doors open, his Siſter 

b . aſleep, 
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aſleep, his Wife fled, and his Money gone: 
After raving like a Mad - man, he hangd 
himſelf. This News was ſoon ſpread a- 
bout the Neighbour-hood, and reach d 


the Inn: Where both Lovers now, as 


weary of their Purchaſe, as deſirous of it 
before, adding to her Stock as much 
more, adviſe her to retire to London; and 
there this Diſgrace not being known, ſhe 
might get another Huſband, and that they 
intended ſoon to be there themſelves. She 
follow'd their Advice; and ſo this Adven- 
ture ended. His Majeſty ſoon after com- 
ing that way, found them both in their 
Pots, and took them into Favour, and 
with him to New-Market. 

His Amours at Court are too well known 
to your Grace, to need my repeating of 
them. Belides, they are mingl'd too much 
with the Reputation of Ladies of Quali- 
ty, to revive them. I cannot omit that 
Affair, which my Lord had with the 
fine Miſs R----ts, Miſtreſs to the King, 
whom ſhe left, and refus'd for the Poſſeſ- 
ſion of my Lord s Perſon, and Heart, th 
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| ſhe imagin'd : But he was ſoon cloy'd with 7 
1 the Enjoyment of any one Woman, tho 5 
| the faireſt in the World, and forſook E 
" her. The Lady, after the firſt Indignati- : 
1 on of her Paſſion was over, grew as in- 
| different, and conſider'd how the ſhould 
1 retrieve the King's Heart; the. Occaſion 5 
| was luckily given her one Morning, while C 
| at her Window ſhe was Drefling, the {aw E 
[1 the King coming by; the made haſte 
| down with her Hair about her Ears, and 4 
f threw her ſelf at his Feet, implor'd his F 
Pardon, and vow'd Conſtancy for the by 
future. The good King, vanguiſh'd with 
the Sight, took her up, and proteſted no 
Man could ſee her and not Love, waited 
on her up to her Lodging, and there com- 
pleated the Reconciliation. f 
The Story of his Lordſhip's turning 1 
| alountebank, is in every Body's Mouth, ; 
| and therefore would be ſuperfluous to = 
ention here. And now, judging my 5 
Diſcourſe ſwell'd to a larger Bulk than I 5 
achon'd it; having giwen your Grace a ; 
= Specimen of his Humour in the purſuit of 
= - odd 
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odd Adventures, I {hall draw to a Con- 
cluſion. 

The continual Courſe of Drinking, and 
a perpetual Expence of Spirits in Love and 
Writing, had broke his Conſtitution, and 
brought him into a Conſumption, of which 
after a lingering Sickneſs, he died at the 
Lodge in Woodſtock Park, on the 26th of 
July, at Two in the Morning, without any 
Pangs at all, Nature being 12 and all 


the Food of Life quite gone, in the 3 3d 
Year of his Age. 
As for his Repentance, and thoſe Ar- nj 
guments produc'd by Dr, Burnet, I am | 
apt to depend on his Veracity, notwith - 
5 ſtanding ſome Reports to the contrary, | 
: tho aſſerted with the Boldneſs which on- 
5 ly belongs tq ruth. For my Lord was 
5 a Maſter of too much Reaſon to be an | 
; Atheiſt, or when he came calmly to con- | 
5 ſider, not to be a Chriſtian, which mult , ; 
7 neceſſarily lead him to that Repentance | 
; the Doctor aſſures us of. _ 
; It may be here expected, that I ſhould f 
give a Character of his Lordſhip's Writings, 
| | his 
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his Genius, his Temper, and the like, 
but the firſt are ſo well defended already, 
that there is nothing left for me to acl, 
and it 1s {o difficult a Matter to pans: che 
latter, that I am afraid to atten": ir, 
However, ſince it ſeems the Duty o tus 
Task I have undertaken, I ſhall v-::cure 
to add a few Words on both. 
He had a Strength of Expreſſion, and 
a Happineſs of Thought peculiar to him- 
ſelf, and ſeems to me, of all the Moderns, 
to have come neareſt the Ancients, in Sa- 
tice, {carce excepting our Boileau ; for tho 
he be very correct, and has ſpar'd no 
Pains to dreſs the Satire of Horace in good 
French, yet it ſmells to much of the Lamp. 
Whereas when any Thought of Horace, 
Juvenal, Perſius, or Boilea falls in my 
Lord's Verſcs, it is plainly his Lordſnip 8, 
without any Marks of borrowing it from 
any other, the Spirit and Eaſineſs of the 
whole, being of apiece. His looſer Songs, 
and Pieces, too obſcene for the Ladies Eyes, 
have their peculiar Beauties, and are in- 
feed too dangerous to peryfe 3 for what 
would 
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would have render'd them nauſeous, if 
they had been writ by a Genius leſs power- 
ful, in him alarms the Fancy, and rouſes 
the Blood and Appetite more, than all the 


Medicaments of Cleopatra. There are 


two Books in Latin that ſeem to be wrote 
with my Lord's Spirit, the Fragment of 
Petronius, and Murcius a Modern, where 
the Beauty of the Expreſſion, and the 
Strength of the Spirit and Fancy, have 


given a ſort of Merit to Lewdneſs, which 


no other Writers could ever obtain. 
As for his Lordſhip's Temper, it was 
various, as he was more or leſs inſpir'd 
with Wine. He was an excellent Mimick, 
and in all his frolickſome Diſguiſes, he ſo 
truly perſonated the Thing he would ſeem, 
that his moſt intimate Acquaintance could 
not diſcover the Impoſture. The Pleaſure 
he gave m his Converſation, was a Snare 
to him, for his Mirth encreaſing with his 
Liquor, many Perſons of Quality of his 
Friends, promoted the Glaſs to his Detri- 
ment, for their own Satisfaction. It is cer- 
tain, that in his own natural Temper, that 
18, 


. 
7 
i 
E: 
* 
I 


- wa N _ Me" ,4v we - wa 4 3 N < - 7 ＋ e — * 3 
T „ 


The Life of the | 
is, when he was himſelf, he was a good- 

natur d Man, and had not that Allay of 
Malice, which in many things he diſco- 
verd, when his natural Temper was per- 
verted by a Debauch. He had a particulay 
Pique to Dryden, after his mighty Succeſs 
in the Town, either becaule he was ſenſi- 
ble, that he deſerw'd not that Applauſe for 
his Tragedies, which the mad unthinking 
Audience gave them; (which Corrupt- 
neſs of Taſte, was afterwards ſomething 
corrected by the Duke of Buckingham's Res 
hearſal) or whether it was out of Indig- 
nation of having any Rival in Reputation, 
either as a Poet in general, or a Satiriſt in 
particular : Satire, indeed, being one of the 
chief Excellencies of Dryden, as well as of 
my Lord Rocheſter. The Effect of this was 
ditcover'd. by his Lord{hip's ſetting up 
Crown in Oppoſition to Dryden; he recom- 
mended him to the King, ordering him to 
make a Maſque for the Court, when it was 
the Buſineſs of the Poet Laureat. But when 
Crown's Hieruſalem had met with as wild, 
and unaccountable Succeſs, as the Alman- 
| | | Lors, 
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ors, his Lord{hip withdrew his Favours, 
as if he would be ſtill in Contradiction to 
the Town, and in that, perhaps, he was 
generally in the right ; for of all Audien- 
ces in polite Nations, perhaps there is not 
done, that judges ſo very falſely of the 
Drama, unleſs it be the Spaniards, which: 
ſeem to have much the ſame wild injudi- 
| cious Taſte, as the incomparable Cervantes 
bas ſhown in his Don Quixot. He was 
generally fickle in his Amours, and made 

no great Scruple of his Oaths of Fidelity. 
Sir George Etherege wrote Dorimant in 
Sir Fopling, in Compliment to him, as w 
drawing his Lordſhip's Character, and ü 
burniſhing all the Foibles of it, to make 
them ſhine like Perfections. In ſhort, he 9 
was a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, and would | 
} ſpare nothing that would ſhew and in- 
creaſe the firſt, and promote the laſt. 
Thus, Madam, I have comply'd with | 
| your Grace's Delire, and if I have not 
given you diverting Relations enough of 
his Lordfhip, you mult impute it to the 

| Linuts of a Letter, to which I was con- 


fin'd ; 
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1 
5 fin'd ; but I am ready at any time to 
. write all I know, or that can convenient 
ly be conveyd to your Grace's View. ; 


I am, 


MADAM, 


„rr 
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Your Grace s 
Moſt Obedient, "EE 


Humble Servant, 


S* Evremont, 
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Printed ſrom the Original Al. S. 
An Addition to the Satyr againſt 
M AN. i 
: LL this with Indignation have I hurl'd | 
At the pretending part of the proud | 
(World, 1 
Who, ſwoll'n with ſelfiſh Vanity deviſe = 
* 7 Au 

8 Falſe Freedomes, holy Cheats, and formal lyes, | 
5 Over their fellow Slaves to Tyrannize. ; 


B b But 
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ö But if in Court ſo juſt a Man there be, 
| | (In Court a juſt Man, yet unknown to me) 
=. Who does his needful Flattery direct 

; 


Not to oppoſe and Ruine, but protect; 
| Since Flattery, which way ſoever lay'd, 


Is ſtill a Tax on that unhappy Trade ; 


rere 


If ſo upright a States- man yon can find 
Whoſe Paſſicft bend to his unbynisd Mind, 
I  Whodoes his Arts and Policies apply 

- To raiſe his Country, not his Family; 


Nor, while his Pride, known Avarice with- 
1 (ſtands 


Receives cloſe Bribes through Friends corru- 
(pted hands. 


Is there a Churchman who on God relies? 


Whoſe Life and Faith his Doctrine Juſtifies > 
Not one blown up with vain prelatick Pri? 


Who, for Reproof of Sins does Man deride: 
1 4 V Vhute 
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Whoſe envious Heart, makes preaching a 
5 (pretence, 


With his obſtreperous ſaucy Eloquenze 
To chide at Kings, and rail at Men of Senſe; 
Who from his Pulpit vents more peeviſh Lyes 


More bitter Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, 


Then at a Goſſipping are thrown about 


When the good Wives get Drunk, and. then 
(tall out. 


None of the ſenſual Tribe, whoſe Talents lie 


In Avarice, Pride, Sloath and Gluttony; 


Who hunt good Livings, but abhor good 
(Lives 


Whoſe Luſt exalted to that height arives, 
They act Adultery with their own Wives: 
And cer a ſcore of Years compleated be, 
Can from the lofty Pulpit proudly (ez 


Half a large Pariſh their own Progeny, 


xo 
SS 
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Nor doating Biſhop, who would be adoar'd 
For Domineering at Re Council Board 5 
A greater Fop in Buſineſs at Fourſcore, 


Fonder of ſerious Toys, affected more 


Then the gay glittering Fool at Twenty proves 


With all his Noiſe, his Tawdry Cloaths and 


(Loves. 
But a meek humble Man, of honeſt Senſe, 


Who, Preaching Peace, does practice Conti- 
| (nence; 
Whoſe pious Life's a Proof he does believe 


Myſterious Truths, which no Man can conceive. 


If upon Earth there dwell ſuch Godly Men, 
Ile here recant my Paradox to them; 

Adorc thole Shrines of Virtue, Homage pay, 
And with the Rabble World their Laws obey : 
If ſuch there are, yet grant me this at leaſt, 


Man differs more from Man, then Man from 
(Bcaſt. 
On 
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OE WEI 


ON THE 
CHARMS of 


HIDEN TREASURE. 


A 


Hou mighty Princeſs lovely Queen of lt 


Whoſe Monarchy rhe Braveſt Men 


: (Contfouls, 
Shut up in Awful and Myjeltick State 


How Doſt thou make thy Poor adorers wait z 
Reſerv d as Preſter Joh and ſeldom ſeen 


| | As the moſt ſhily kept Sultaua Queen; 


Thou Crown of Senſe nay more ſuperlative 


Thou very Quinteſſence of all the Frve, 
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No Civet Cat had ever ſuch a ſmell 

Thy Eſſence does all other ſweets exccll, 
How is our Reliſh by thy Taſt Encreaſt 
When this one Bit is more then a Whole Feaſt, 
Beauty of Beauties, darling of the Eye; 3 
The Face is but a Mark to hit thee by, 
Thou art the ſpot of Cupid Archery, 

Whether your Ornamental Locks you wear, 
Or go like Eaſtern Beauties ſmooth and Bare; 
Whether full growa the manly Bread appears, 
Or Virgin Lips Show fewer Hairs than Years, 
Yet all true Beauty Shmes, as on a Throne? 
In bg full Splendor from thy fight alone, 
To pleaſe thyFriends,and to Confute thy Foes, 
Thou haſt a Mouth beyond fam'd Cicero's, 

A Mouth whoſe ſilent Rhetorick affords ; 
More Strong Perſwafives then a Tultgfs words, 


'1 was 
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Twas ſucha Mouth did Paris more Convince, 
Than Juno's Power or Pallass Eloquence. 
"Twas ſuch a Mouth Achilles did Perſwade, 
And Hercules to Live in Maſquerade, 


Which all the force of Arms cou'd nere have 
made, 


Twas ſuch a Mouth taught Anthony to {corn 


The Glorious name to which that Prince was 
(born, 


To ſuch perſwaſions mighty Julius gave, 
That Crown th Eeypitain army cou'd not ſave, 


And of a Conqueror became a Slave. 


Still there Remains one ſenſe which we may * 
(call, 


One that is all the Reſt, is more than all, 
Whocandeſcribethy more than pleaſing touch, 


That, is a mighty task, for me too much? 


Who 


o , \ = 
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Who ſcarce am known to het, of whom I write, 
And had but once the honour of her ſight. 
None can het charming Vertues duly tell, 


But he who comes infpir'd from her own well, 


Whoſe Vertues does all Helicon g excell. 


SONG 


J. 


T the fight of my Phillis from every part 
A A Spring Tide of Joy does flow up to my 


| (Heart, 
Which quickens each Pulſe, and fwells ery 
Pein 


Net all my Delights are ſtill ming lee with Pain; 


So ſtrange a Diſtemper ſure Love cannot bring, 


To my knowledge Love was a quieter t hing, 
| 5s 


U 
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$o gentle and tame that be never was known 


So much as to wake me when I lay alone. 


II. 


But the Boy is much grown, and ſo alter d of 
| (late, 


He's become a more furious Paſſion than hate; 

Since by Phillis reſtor d to the Empire of Hearts, 
He has new ſtrung his Bom, and ſparpen d his Darts, 
And ſtrictly the Rights of his Crown to maintain 


He wounds every Heart, and turns every Brain. 


III. 

But my Madneſs alas! I tos plainly diſcover, 
For he is at leaſt as much Madman as Lover, 
Who for one cruel Beauty does eaſily quit | 
AI the Nymph's of the Stage, and thoſe of the Pit, 
The Joys of Hyde-Park,and the Mall's dear delight 
To Live Sober all Day, and Cbaſte all the Night. 


On 
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F 


On the WOMEN about Town. 


OO long the Wiſe Commons have been 
(in Debate, 


Bout Money and Conſcience, thoſe trifles of 
(State, 


Whilſt dangerous Grievances daily increaſe ; 


The Subject can't Riot in Safety and Peace, 
Unleſs as againſt Iriſb Cattel before (Whore 
They ſhould now make an Act againſt Irif 
The Coot's black and white Clarbrazil and Fox . 
Invade us with Impudence, Beauty, and Pox, 
They carry a Fate, which none can oppoſe, 


ihe lols of his Heart, or the fall of his Noſe, 


Should we dully reſiſt, yet would each take 
| (upon her 


To belſeec] us to dd: , and engage us in Honour 


Oh! 


Miſcellaneous NOR RS, 11 
Oh! ye Powers above, who of Mortals take care 


Make Women leſs Cruel, more Sound, or leſs 
(Fair, 


Is it juſt Cruel Fate, with Love ſhould conſpire 


. : 
And our Is be burnt by our Hearts taking 
(Fire; 


SONG. 


= Room for a Blade of the Town, 
That takes delight in Roaring 


Who all Day lons Rambles up and down, | 
And at Night in the Street lie's Sn aring. 


II. 1 
That for the noble Name of Spark 
Does his Companions Rally; 2 


=_——— *³è v 


Commits an Outrage in the Dark, 
Then ſlinks into an Alley. 
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III. 
To every Female that he meets 
He Swears he bears Affection, 
Defies all Laws, Arreſts ind Cheats, | 
By the help of 4 kind Protection. | 


I V. 
Then he intending further Mrongs, 
By ſome Reſenting Cully, 
Is decently run through the Lungs. 


And there's. an End of BULLY. 
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An Anſwer to the Defence of Satyr 
" Written by Sir C. Scroop. 


O Rack and Torture thy unmeaning 
(Brain / 


In Satyr's praiſe, to a Law untun'd ſtrain, ( 


In Thee, was moſt Impertinent and Vain. 
When 
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When in thy Perſon, we molt plainly ſee 
That Satyr's of Divine Authority ; 


For God made one of Man, when he made 


(Thee. 
«To ſhew there are ſome Men, as there are 
(Apes, 
« Fram'd for meer ſport, who differ but in 
(Shapes; 
In thee are all thoſe contradictions joyn'd, 


That make an Aſs prodigious and refin'd. 

A Lump deform d, and ſhapeleſs wert thou Born 
Begot in Loves Diſpite, and Nature's Scorn, 
And art grown up the molt ingrateful wight, 


Harſh'to the Ear, and Hidious to the Sight; 


| Yet Love's thy Buſineſs, Beauty thy Delight. 


Curſe on that filly hour, that firſt Inſpir'd, 
Thy Madneſs to pretend to be Admir'd, 

To paint thy Grizly Face, to Dance, to Dreſs, 
And all thoſe awkard Follies that expreſs 


Thy loathſom Love, and filthy Daintinels- 
Who 


14 By the E.of ROCHESTER. 
| | Who needs will be an ugly Beau Garg on, 
1 Spit at and ſhun'd, by every Girl in Town; 


| Where dreadfully Love's Scare-crow thou art 
W | $ plac d 


þ ; To fright the tender Flock that long to Taſt: 


A While every coming Maid, when you appear 


Starts back tor Shame, and ſtraight turns Chaſt 
4 for Fear 5 


| For none ſo poor a Proſtitute have prov'd, 

| Where you made Love, t'endure to be belov d. 

Twere Labour loſt, or el{el would adviſe; 
But thy Half Wit will ner let thee be Wife : 
Half Witty,and Half Mad, and ſcarce Hal f Brave 


| Half Honeſt, which is very much a Knave; 
Made up of ail theſe Halves, thou can'ſt not | 
| ( paſs | 


For any thing entire, but for an Aſs. 


The 
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be Imperfect ENJOYMENT. 


Ruit ion, was the Queſtion in Debate 
Which like fo hot a Caſuiſt I State, 
That ſhe my freedom urg'd as my Offence 


To teach my Reaſon to ſubdue my Senſe, , 
But yet this Angry Cloud that did prœclaim 
Volley's of Thunder, mclted into Rain ; 
And this Adulterate Stamp oi being nice 
Made feigned Vertue but a Bawd to Vice, 
For by a Complement that's ſeldom known - 
She thruſts me out, and yct invites me Home; 
And theſe Denials but advance Delight 
As Prohibition ſharpens Appetite ; 

For the kind Curtain raifed my Eſteem 

To wonder at the opening of the Scene 


When of her Breaſt, her Hands the Gaardians 
were 


Yet I ſalute each ſullen Officer, - Tg 
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Tho like the Flaming Sword before my Eyes 
They block the paſſage of my Paradiſe ; 


Nor cou d thoſe Guardian hands ſo Guard the 
(Coyn 


- But Love where't cannot purchaſe may purloin 


For tho her Breaſts are hid, her Lips are prize 
To make me rich beyond my Avarice ; 
Yet my Ambition my Affection fed 
Toconquer both the white Roſe, and the Red. 
Th' event prov'd true, for on the Bed ſhe ſat 


And ſeem'd to Court, what ſhe had ſeem'd to 
(Hate; 


Heat of Refiſtane had increas'd her Fire, 

And weak Defence, is turn'd to ſtrong Deſire, 
What unkind Influence cou'd interpoſe, 
Where two ſuch Stars did in Conjunction cloſe > 
Only too haſty Zeal my Hopes did ſpoil 
Preſſing to feed her Lamp, I ſpent my Oil, 
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And that which moſt Reproach upon me hurl'd 
Was Dead to her, gives Life to all the World 


Nature's chief Prop, and Motion's primeſt 
(Source 


In me loſt both their — and their Force. 

Sad ey when it is the Victor's ER 
= 2 ee, D 

Like prudent Corporations had we wal” 


A Common Stock by, we'ad imprav'd our 
(Trade; 


But as a Prodigal Heit, I ſpent by th' by. 
What Home directed, would ſerve her and I, 
When next in ſuch Aſſaults I chance to be 


Give me more Vigour, leſs Activity, 


For Love turns impotent, when ſtrain d too 
high 


This very Cordial makes him ſooner Die 
Evaporates in Flame, the Fire ſo great 
Love's Chymiſtry thrives beſt with equal heat. 


C Horace's 
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Hotace's 16th Satyr of the Firſt 


Book Inutated. 1 
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Were toll n, unequal, nay dull many times 


What fooliſh Patron is there found of his, 


80 blindly partial to deny me this? 
But that his Plays, imbroider d up and down} 


With Wit and Learning, juſtly pleaſe the 


(Town, 1 


In the ſame paper I as freely own, 


Vet having this allow'd, the heavy Maſle 


That ſtuffs up his looſe Volumes, muſt not paſs; 
For, by that Rule, I might as well admit 
Crown: tedious Scenes for Poetry and Wit. 


Tis therefore not enough, when your falſe 


(Se nce 
Hits the falſe Judgment of an Audience 


Of 
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of clapping Fools afſembling, a vaſt crowd, 


Till the throng'd Play-Houſe crack with the 
ps: (dull Load; 


Tho' ev'n that Talent merits, in ſome ſort, 
That can divert theRabble and the Court: | 
Which blundering SETI E never could attain 
And puz ling Ori Ax labours at in vain 

But with in due proportion circumſcride 
whate er you write, that with a flowing Tide 
The ſtile may riſe, yet in its riſe forbear 
With uſeleſs words t oppreſs the weaty'd Far 
Here be your Language lofty, there more light, 
Your Rhetorick with your Poetry unite; 

For Elegance ſake, ſometimes allay the force 
Of Epithet, 'twill ſofteſi the Diſcourſe. 

A Jeſt in ſcorn points out and hits the thing 


More home then the moroſeſt Satyrs ſting. 


C x SH AKRE- 
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SHAKESPEAR and JonNsON did in this excell, 


And might herein be imitated well 3 


Whom refin d ETERIDeE copies not at all, 
But is himſelf a meer Original 


Nor that ſow Drudge in ſwift Pindarick} 
| Gains, 
FIATMAN, who CowlkEx imitates with b 
| (pains 
And Rides a Jaded Muſe, whipt, with looſe | 
(Reins. }. 
When LEE makes temperate Sc 1 1 ofret and 
(rave, 
And H an 1B AL a whining amorous Slave, 
laugh, and wiſhthe hot-brain'dFuſtian Fool 
InBussBy's hands, to be well laſh'd-at School. 
Of all our Modern Wits, none ſcem to me | f 


Once to have toucht upon true COMEDY, 


But haſty SHapWEr.L,and flow WYVCHERLEY 


SHA D- 
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SnabwEILL's Unfiniſht Works, do yet impart 


Great proofs of Force of Nature, none of 
(Art; 


With juſt bold ſtrokes he daſhes here and there, 
Shewing great Maſtery, with little Care 
Scorning to varniſh his good touches ore 


To make the Fools, and Women praiſe him 
(more. 


But WycntrLey earns hard what er'e he gains 
He wants no judgment, and he ſpares. no pains : 
He frequently excells ; and at the leaſt, 
Makes fewer faults then any of the reſt. 
Waiter, by Nature for the Bays defign'd, ] 
With Force,and Fire, and Fancy unconfin'd, > 
In Panegyrick does excell Mankind: ; 1 
He beſt can turn, enforce, and ſoften things, 


To praiſe Great Canquerors,and flatter Kings. 


C3 For 


o 
—— —. —— — — ear 22 2» 2 —— — 4 
q -— — 2 


OY 


On Ee 8 


22 Bythe E. of ROCHESTER. 
For pointed Satyr would Bucknuzsr chooſe, 


The beſt good n man with the worſt natur'd 
Muſe. 


For e Songs, and Verſes manner!) y Obſcene, 
T hat can ſtir Nature up by Springs anſeen, 


And, without forcing bluſhes, warm the 

| 3 * Queen; 
5 
| 
4. 


ser has that prevailivg gentle Art, 


That“ can with a refiltleſs power impart | 


The Looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart, 
Raiſe lach a Conflict, kimdle fuch a Fire 


Betwixt declining Virtue, and Deſire : : 


Till the poor vanquiſhe Maid diſſolvcs away 


In Dreams all Night: in Sighs and Fears all 
, Cay. 


DavveX in vain try d this nice way of Wit, 
For he to be a tearing Blade thought fit; 
But when he would be arp. he ſtitl was blunt, 
To frisk and trolick Fancy he'd cry —— Gy 


Wou'd 
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Wou'd give the Ladys a dry baydy Bob: | 

And thus he got the name of Poet Squah. = 
But to be juſt, twill to his praiſe be found, : 

His Excellencies, more then -Faults abound. _ | 
Nor dare I from his ſacred Temples tear | | 
The Laurell, which he beſt deſerves to wear. 
But does not Dgypen find ev'n JoansoN dull? 


Beaumont and Frercurs, incorrect, and full? 


Of LEMN D Lies as hecalls'em? SHAKESPEAR'S 
(Stile 


Suff, and affected? to his own of while 
Allowing all the Juſtice that his Pride 


80 arrogantly had to theſe deny d ? 
And may not I have leave Impartially 


To ſearch and Cenſure pRYDEN's Works, and 1 
\y - 
If thoſe grols taults his choice pen doth com- 

(mit 


Proceed from want of Judgment, or of Wit? 
| ＋ or 
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Or if his lumpiſh Fancy doth refuſe. 
Spirit and Grace to his looſe ſlattern Muſe ? 
Five hundred Verſes every Morning writ, 
Prove him no more a Poet, then a Wit; 


Such Scribling Authors have been ſeen gs 


(more 


Iusrarn⸗ the Is LAx D PRINCESs, Forty > 


our 


Were things perhaps compos'd in half an 
To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Teſt 
Of being well read over thrice at leaſt, 


Compare each phraſe, examine every Line, 


Weich every word, and every thoughtrefine, | 


Scorn all applauſe the vile Rout can beſtow, 


And be content to pleaſe thoſe few who know. 
Canſt thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken thing, 


(ring 


To wiſh thy works might make a Playboue 
With the unthinking Laughter,and poor praiſe 


Of Fops, and Ladys, Factious tor thy Plays ? 
Then 
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Then ſend acunning Fri end,to learnthy Doom 
From the ſhrewd Judges in the drawing Room, 
F've no Ambition on that idle Score, I 
But ſay with Berry MoRR1s heretofore, - 


When a Court Lady call'd her Bucxnuksts 
(Whore : }, 
[ pleaſe one man of Wit, am proud on't too; 


Let all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. 


Should I be troubled, when the PuR ELIN | 
(KNIGHT, 1 


Who ſquints more in his Judgment, then, > | 
' Chis Sight? #H 
Picks filly Faults, and Cenſures what I write ; 1 


Or when the poor fed Poets of the Ton 


For Scraps and Caach-rgom, cry my Verſes 
(down? 


Iloath the Rabble, 'tisenough for me 


If SivLEY SHADWELL SHEPPARD, WYCHERLEY 


GODOLPHIN, BUTLER, BUCKHURST, Buco 
(INGHAM | 


And ſome few more whom I omit to Name + 


fp prove my Senſe Lcount their Cenfure Fame | 
A PANE- 
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A Huegyrict on NE L L I. 


F a great Heroin, I mean to tell 
O And * what juſt degrees her Tide 
T6 Mrs: Nelly, 3 from Cinder Nell. 
Much did ſhe ſuffer, firſt on Bulk and Stage, 

F rom the Black-guard, and Bullies of the Age 
-Moch more her growing Virtue did ſuſtain 


(in vain 


Vyhile dear . Hart, and Buckßurſt \u'd 
In vain they ſu dz curs d be the cnvious Tongue 


Tbat her undoubted Chaſtity wou'd wrong 3 


For ſhou'd we Fame believe, we then mightſay 


| That thouſands lay with her as well as they : 
But, Fame thou Ly ſt; for her Prophetick Mind 
Foreſaw her Oreatneſs, Fate had well deſign d 


And her Ambition choſe to be, before 


A Virtuous Counteſs, an Imperial VVhore. 
Ev'n 
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gv n in her Native dirt, her Soul was high, 


And did at Crowns, and ſhining Monarchsfly ; 


Ev'n while ſhe Cinders rak d, her ſwelling Breaſt 


(pofſeſt : 
VVith thoughts of Glorious Whoredom was 


(ſtand 
Still did ſhe Dream (nor cou d her Birth with- 


Of dangling Scepters in her dirty Hand. 
But firſt the Basket her fair Arm did ſute, 
Laden with Pippins, and Heſperian Fruit: 


This firſt ſtep rais'd, to th wond ring Pit the 


The Lovely Fruit, ſmiling with ſtreaks of Gold. 
Fate now for her, did its whole force engage, 
And from the Pit ſhe's mounted'to the Stage; 
There! in full Luſtre, did her Glories ſhine, 


; ( Divine 
Ard, long eclips d, ſpread forth their Light 


(inſnare 


There Hixr's and Row urs Soul ſhe did 


And made a King Ke Rivalton Player _ 
| 5 1 e 
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The King or- comes, and to the Royal Bed 
The Dunghill Off. ſpring is in Triumph led: 
Nor let the envious, her firſt Rags object 
To her, that's now in tawdry Gaynefs deck'd ; 
Her Merit does from this much greater ſhow, 
Mounting fo high, that took her riſe ſo low. 


(rage, 


Leſs Fam'd that NELLY was, whoſe Cuckold's 
In ten Years VVars did half the VVorld ingage, 
She's now the darling Strumpet of theG rowd, 


Forgets her State, and talks to them aloud, 
Lays by her Greatneſs, and deſcends to prate 


1 (drous Fate: 


; | | | VVith thoſe, bove whom (he's rais'd by won- 
| | 6 True to th Proteſtant Intereſt and Cauſe, 
bil 3 True to th Eſtabliſh's Government and Laws; 
i; The choice delight of the whole Mobile, 
; a | i Scarce Monmonth's {elf is more belov'd than ſhe. 
1 Was this the cauſe that did their Quarrel move, 


1 That both are Rivals in the Peoples Love? 
* | 3 No, 
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No, 'twas her matchleſs Loyalty alone 


That bid Prince Ps x x1» pack up, andbegone., 
In- bred thou art, ſays Prince, Nell does reply, 


Was Mrs. Barlow better Bred, than I? 
Thus ſneak d away the Nephew, overcome, 


By is Aunt in Law's ſeverer Wit ſtruck Dunb. 


% 


Her Virtye, Loyalty, Wit, and noble Mind, 


In the foregoing Dogrel you may find. 
Now for her Piety one touch, and then 


To R YMER Tl refignmy Muſe and Pen: 


'Twas this that rais'd her Charity fo high 
To viſit thoſe that did in Durance lie 


From Oxford Priſons many did ſhe free, 


There dy d her Father, and there glory d ſhe, 


In giving others Life and Liberty. 
so pious a Remembrance ſtill ſhe bore, 


Ev'n to the Fetters that her Father wore. 


Nor was her Mother's Funeral leſs her Care, 
No 
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30 By the E. of RO CHESTER. 
No coſt, no Velvet did the Daughter ſpare : | 
Fine gilded Schutcheons did the Herſe inrich, 
To celebrate chis Martyr of the Ditch 5 


Burnt Brandy did in flaming. Brimmers flow, | 
(pleas'd Shade 


Drunk at her Funeral; while her well- 
Rejoyc d ev 'n in the ſober F ields below 
At all the Drunkenneſs her Death had made. 
Was ever. Child with ſuch a Mother bleſt 755 
Or ever Mother ſuch a Child poſſeſt> 
| Nor muſt her Couſin be forgot; preferr d 
| From many years Commandin the Black-guard 


| N hl To be an Enſign's — — 

|; | Whoſe Tatter d Colours well do repreſent 

1 | His firſt Eſtate ith Ra gged Regiment © 
| | [ Thus we in ſhort have all the Virtues {een F 

|; | ok the incomparable Madam ON. 
| i ! | | Nor wonder others are not with her ſhown ; 


| She who no equal has, muſt be alone. 


" 
4 r 
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_— 
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On a Falſe Miſtreſs. 


7 falſe Woman know Tle ever be 
A dumb xan to thy Sex and dead to Thee 
(bringt 


Thy Breath's infectious and thy preſence 
To me a thouſand ſharp and bitter Stings 


— 


—— 


w 


Ye Powers above ? why did you Woman make 


Without an Angel and within a Snake 


They're Hells chief Engine by the Devil made 


To heighten and enlarge his growing Trade 
The only Fiend on Earth the Devil's Friend, 
A thouſand Souls to Hell they daily ſend. 
Methinks [ hear the Gods cry out aloud 


| (Cloud 
And. theſe their words came reeling through a 


Neware falſe Woman, \'now (he firſt began 
To Ruin and Undo the State of Man. 
Yet for Revenge Tle now reſolve to be 


A damn'd diſſembling Lover juſt liße Thee 


But 
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32 By the F. of ROCHE STE R. 
But all my Buſineſs with ſo vile a Creatũre 


(Nature 


Shall be as Men with Cloſe ſtooles to eaſe 
Bleſc is the Man and happy is his ſtate 
That loves a Woman at no other rate, | 


To his MISTRESS. 


(O why 


Hye do'ſt ME, ſhade thy lovely face? 
Does that Ecli linking hand of thine deny 


The Sun-ſhine of the Suns enlivening Eye. 
3 
Without thy light, what light temains in me 
(Thee, 
Thou art my Life, my way my Light's = 


I Live I move and by thy beams] ſee. 


III. 
Thou art my Life, if thou but turn away 


My Life's a thouſand Deaths, thou art my wo, h 
Without Thee (Love) I travel not but N 
My 
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7, No n | 
My Light thou art, without thy Glorious" | 


My Eyes ate Darkned with Eternal night 


My Love Thouartmy way, my Life my light, 


V. 
Thou art my way I wander if thou fly 


Thou art my Light, if hid how blind am 
Thou art my Life if thou withdraw'ſt I Die. 


My Eyes are dark * blind I amines] re 5 7 | | 

To whom or whether ſhould my darkneſs 5 N | 
4 But to that Light, and who's that Light but ; 
; ML. | 

if that be all Shine forth and — tho i 


(nigher 
Let me be bold and Dye for my defire 


A Phenix likes to Periſh i in the Fire. 
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if my Pati Lite be ke leave ſens 
: My Shameleſs Snuff at the bright Lamp of 
= | wha thy Light the leſs for Lighting 
| D i 
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[X. 
Il bare loſt my Path dear Lover ſay 


Shall I ſtill wander in a Doubtful way 
Love ſhall a Lamb of Iſraels Sheepfold Stray. 


X. 
My Path is loſt my wandring Steps does 
(Stray) 


(Way. 
Whom ſhould I ſeek but Thee my Path my) 


XI. 

And yet thou turn'ſt thy Face a way and 
( flyeſt me) 

And yet I ſue for Grace and thou denieſt me 


Speak art thou angry, Love or tryeſt me. 6 


XII. 
Diſplay thoſe Heavenly Lamps, or tell me 


e 
Thou Shad ſt my Face perhaps no Eye gh 


I cannot go nor ſafely stay 


(and Die. 
Can View their Flames and not drop down 


XIII. 
Thouart the Pilgrims Path and Blind-Mans 


Kye 
The Dead Mans Life on Thee my hopes _ 


If I but them remove I cer I Die. 0 
Dit- 
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Difolve thy Son- Beam doſe thy Wings and 
| ( Say 
ee Sec how I am blind and Dead and Stray 
Oh thou that art my Life my Light my way. 
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XIV. 


XV. 


Then wotk my will if Paſſion bid meflee * 
My Reaſon wall obey my Wings ſhall be 
$treched out no further then from me rothee, 


— 


11111 ES 


Tunbridge Wells, 
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And mounting Steed, I trotted to the Waters, 


(rater 


The Rendezvouze of Fools, Buffoons and. 


From Thetis Lap, I rais'd my ſelf from 


(and Daughters. . 
Cuckolds, Whores, Citizens, their Wives) 
D 2 


T five this Morn, W 84 Phebus rais 4 
- (hi Head, 
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My ſqueamiſh Stomach, I with Wine had bribd 
To undertake the Doſe that was preſcrid'd ; 
But turning head, a ſudden curſed Crew, 
That innocent Provifion overthrew, 

And without drinking, made me n 
From Coach and ſix, a thing unweildy Roll'd, 
Whom Lumber · cart more decently would hold 
As wiſe as Calf it look't, as big as Bully, 

But handled, prov d a meer Sr. Nicholas Cally;, 


A Bawling Fop, a Natural Nokes, and yet, 


He dard to cenſure, to be thought a Wit. 


To make him more ridiculous-in ſpite 


Nature contriv d the Foo fhion'd be a Knight, 


How wiſe is Nature, when ſhe does dif pence 
A large Eſtate to cover want of Senſe. 

The Man's a Fool, *tis true, but that's no 
For he's a mighty Wit, with thoſe that fatter 3 
But a poor Block- head is a wretched Crea- O 


Grant 
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Grant the unlucky Stars, this o'er grown Boy 
Jo purchaſe ſome aſpiring pretty Toy, A 
That may his want of Senſe and Wit ſupply 
As buxom Crab-fiſh doth his Lechery ; 


Tho! he alone, was diſmal fight enough, 
His Train contributed to ſet him off, | 
All of his ſhape, all of the ſelf ſame ſtuff. 


No Spleen orMalice conld on them be thrown 
Nature had done the buſineſs of Lampoon, 
And in their Looks their Charadte 


rs were\ 
ſhown, 


Endeavouring this Irkſome fight to baulk, 


And a more Irkſome noiſe their filly Talk 50 
I ſil ently ſlunk down to th lower Walk, 


But often when one wou d Charibdis ſhun 
Down upon Scylla tis our Fate to run; 


/ 


D 3 For 


#5 1 , TY - : * je * , 
d*..% 4 274A ITE NT a ss > 


38 Miſcellaneeus WORKS. 

For there it was my curſed luck to find, 

As great a Fop, tho' of another kind, 

A tall ſtiff Fool, that walk't in Spauiſh Guiſe 5 

The Buckram Poppet never ſtir d his Eyes 

I | | But grave as Owl he look't as Woodcock wile. 

£ He ſcorns the empty Talk of this mad Age, 
And ſpeaks all Proverb, Sentence and Adage ; 
Can with as much ſolemnity buy Eggs, 
As a Cabal can talk of their latrigues; 
Maſter of Ceremonies, yer can't diſpenſe, 

With the formality of talking Sen(\2. 
From hence unto the Upper Walk I came, 
Where a new Scene of Foppery began $ 
A Tribe of Curates, Prieſts, Ganonical Elves, 
Fit Company for none belide themſelves : 
Were got together, each his Diſtemper told, 


Scurvy, Stone, Stranguary ; ſome were ſo bold, 


To 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 32 | 
To charge the Spleen to be their Miſery, | | 3 
And on that Wiſe Diſeaſe lay Infamy. 1 
But none had Modeſty enough t'explain | | 

| Their want of Learning, Honeſty, or Brain | 
The general Diſeaſes of that Train. lf 
Theſe call themſelves Ambaſſadors of Heaven, 
And ſaucily pretend Commiſſions given: 
But ſhou'd an Indian King, whoſe ſmall Com. 5 
Seldom extends beyond ten Miles of Land; 


2 
1 
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Send forth ſuch wretched fools on an Ambaſſage 
He'd find but ſmall eflects of ſuch -a Mellage. 
Liſt ning I found the Cob of all this Rabble, 

Pert + Bayes with his Importance comfortable 


1 
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He being rais d to an Arch-Deaconry, 

By trampling on Religion, Liberty; 

Was grown ſo great, and lookt too r—_ | 
To be diſturb'd with Care and Melancholy, 


Tho' Marvel had enough expos'd his Folly. 
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40 AM cellaneous WORKS, 


He Drank to carry off ſome old Remains, 


His Lazy dull Diſtemper left in's Brains; 
Let him Drink on, but tisnot a whole Flood ) 
Can give ſufficient ſweetneſs to his Blood, 
To make his Nature or his Manners good. 


(Sinner 


Importance drank too,tho' ſhe had been no 
in her; 
2 To waſh away | ſome Dreggs he had ſpew d 


Next after theſe, a : tulſom Iriſh Crew, 

Of filly Macks were offer'd tomy View ; * 
The things did talk, but hearing what they 
15d my ſelf the Kindneſs to evade. 

Nature had plac'd theſe wretches beneath ſcorn 
They can't be call'd ſo vile as they arc Born. 
Amidſt the crowd, next I my ſelf convey'd. 
For now there comes, Whire-waſh Ry ts 
Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid» 
And Squire with Wigg, and Pantaloon 5 
But ne er cou'd Conventicle, Play; or Fair, 


For a true c Medly, with Joy Herd * 
Here 
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Here Lords, Knights, Squires, Ladies and 1 — 
Chandlers and Barren Women, Sempſtreſſes, 


Were mixt together, nor did they agree, 
More 1 in their Humours then their Quality, 
Here waiting for Gallant, young Damſel ſtood 


Leaning on Cane, and muffled up in Hood : 
The wou'd be Wits,whoſe Buſineſs was to wor, 


With Hat remov'd,and ſolemn ſcrape of Shoe, 


Advanceth bowing, then Gentilely Sbruggz, 6 


And Kuffl d Fore-top into order Tuggs; 


(Weather 
And thus accoſts her, Madam methinks the 


(hither; 
Is grown much more Serene, ſince you came 


pa 
You influence the Heavens, but ſhou' d the 


Withdraw himſelf to ſee his Rays out done; 


( Moth. 
By your bright Eyes, they could ſupply the 


And make a Day, before the day be born. 


(Eyes, 
With Mouth ſcrew'd up, conceited winking 


And Breaſt n torwards, Lord Sir he W : 


St 
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It is your Goodneſs, and not my Deſerts, 


(and Parts ; 
Which makes you ſhow this Learning, Wit, 


He puzled bites his Nails, both to diſplay 
The ſparkling Ring, and think what _ 8 
And thus breaks forth afreſh, Madam I Gad, 

| Your luck at Cards laſt Night was very bad, 

At Cribbidge Fifty nine, and the next ſhow, 
To make the Game, and yet to want thoſe two 
G— D—me Madam, I'm the Son of a Whore, 
If inmy Life I ſaw the like before. 


To Pedlars Stall he dragg$her, and herBreaſt, 


| (dreft, 
With Hearts and ſuch like Fooliſh Toys he 


And then more ſmartly to expound the Riddle 
Of all his Prattle, gives her a Scotch Fiddle. 


Tyr'd with this diſmal ſtuff, away Iran 
(for Man, 

Where were two V Vives, with Girl juſt fit? 
; © (wan, 

Short Breath d, wif h Pallid Lips, and Viſage l 


Some 


ER” 


„ ed gp SO > COMA: NS, pe AIDS; ID Ch: FN See. e ds 3 . 
. 


By the E.of ROCHESTER. 43 
Some Courteſies paſt, and the old Compliment 
of being glad to ſee each ot her ſpent, 
With Hand in Hand they Lovingly did walk, 
And one began thus to renew the Talk. 


I pray good Madam, if it main't be thought, 
Rudeneſs in me, what cauſe has hither brought, 
Your Ladyſhip? ſhe ſoon replying {mil 0 ** 
We've got a good. Eftate, but have no 
And I'm inform'd theſe Wells will make a Bar- 
Woman, as fruitful as a Cony Warren. 

The Firſt return'd, for this cauſe I am come, 
For I can have no Quietneſs at Home, 


My Husband grumbles, tho' we have got one; 


This poogYoung Girl, and mutters for yp 
And this is griev'd with Head Ach, Pangsand 
Is full fixteen, and never yet had thoſe. 

She ſoon Reply'd, get her a Husband Madam; 

I marry'd about that Age, and ne er had had em 


YVe Juſt like " Steel VVaters let alone 
"ob A Back | 
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44 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
ARackof Steel will better bring them down. 
And Ten toone, but they themſelves will try, 
The ſame means to increaſe the Family. 

Poor filly Pribble who by Subtilty 

Of Midwife, trueſt friend to Lechery ; 
Perſwaded art to be at Pains and Charge, 
To give thy Wife Occaſion to inlarge 

Thy Silly Head, for here walks Cuff and Kick, 
With brawny Back, and Legs, and potent P_ 
Who more ſubſtantially can cure thy Wife, 
And on her half dead Womb beſtow new Life. 
From theſe the Waters got theit Reputation, 
Of good Aſſiſtants unto Propogation. 
Someywarlike Men were now got into th'throng 
VVith Hair ty'd back, Singing a Bawdy Song: 


Not much afraid I got a nearer View, 


| 


C Crew ; 


And 'twas my Chance to know the Dreadful 
They were Cadetts that Seldom can appear, 


Damn d to the stint of Thirty Pounds a Tear; 
Fog With 
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VVith Hauk on Fiſt, and Grey-icudd tl 


The Dog, and Foot-Boys ſometimes to —_ 
And now having trim'da caſt of Spavind 
With Three Half-Pence for Guineas i in their | 
Two Rufty Piſtolls, Scarfe about their Arſe, 


N (ſwell; 
Coat lim d with Red, they here preſume to 


This goes for Captain, that for Colonell: 

So the Bear- garden Ape on his Steed mounted, 
No longer is a Jackanapes accounted, 

And is by virtue of his Trumpery, then 

cn by the name of the young Gentleman, 

Bleſs me thought I, what thing is Man that 
In all his ſhapes is ſo Ridiculous ? 


Our ſelves with noiſe of Reaſon we do pleaſe, 
In vain Humanity is our worſt Diſeaſe, 
Thrice happy Beaſts are, who becauſe they be 
Of Reaſon void, are ſo of Foppery. 

F aith 
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46 Miſcellaeow O RN, 
Faith I was fo aſham'd, that with Remorſe, 
I usd the inſolence to mount my Horſe ; 

« For he Doing only things fit for his Nature, 


« Did ſeem to me by much the wiſer Creature, 


To a LAD T who Accus'd him of 
Inconſtancy. 
Madam, 


I you're Deceiv d, tis not * my cheat, 


For all Di; guiſes are below the Great. 
What Man or Woman upon Earth can ſay 


I ever usd em well above a Day * 


How is it then that I unconſtant am 
He changes not who always i is the ſame, 


In my Dear ſel I center every thing, 8 


My ſervants, Friend, my Miſtreſs, hrs” my 
ring. 


Nay Heaven and Earth to that one Point 1 


Well- 
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Well-manner'd honeſt Generous and Stout 
Names by Dull Fools to Plague Mankind found 
Shou'd I Regard I muſt my ſelf Conſtrain, 
And, tis my Maxim to avoid all Pain. 

You fondly Look for what none cer cou d find, 
Deceive your {elf and then cal! me unkind, 
And by falſe Reaſons would my falſhood prove; 
For 'tis as Natural to C hange as Love 

You may as juſtly at the Sun Repine, 

Becauſe alike it does not always ſhine : 

No Glorious thing was ever made to ſtay, 
My Blazing Star but Viſits and away. 

As fatal too it ſhines as thoſe i th Skies 

Tis never ſeen, but ſome great Lady Dies 
The Boaſted favour you ſo Precious hold, 
To me's no More than changing of my Gold. 
Whateer you gave, I paid you back in Bliſs, 
Then where's the Obligation pray of this? 
If Heretofore you found Grace in my Eyes, 


Be thankful for it, and let that ſuffice < 
| ut 
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But Women Beggar's like, ſtill haunt the Door, 
Where they've Receiv'd a Charity before. 
Oh happy Sultan ! whom we Barbarous Call, 
How much Rein d art thou above us all [ 
VVho envies not the joys of thy Serail. 


(adore' 


Thee, like ſome God, the trembling Crowd 


(Whore. 
Each Man' $ thy Slaves, and VVomankind thy 


Methinks 1 ſes the underneath the Shade, 
Of Golden Canopy Supinely laid, | 
Thy Crowding Slaves, all Silent as the Night, | 


| But at thy Nod all a&ive as the Light! 


Secure in ſolid Sloth*thou there doſt Reign 


And feels't the Joys of LiF without the Pain. 


Each Female Courts thee with 2 wiſhing Eye, 


. (leſs hy; 
VVhite thou with Awful Pride walk ſt care- 


Till thy kind Pledgeat laſt Marks out the Dame 
(Flame._ 


Thou fancy'ſt moſt to quench thy Preſent 


Then 


e 
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Then from thy Bed ſubmiſſive ſhe Retires, 
And thankful for the Grace no more Requires. | 


No loud Reproachnor fond unwelcome ſound 
(Wound ; 
Of VVomen's Tongues thy Sacred Ears does 


If any do; a nimble Mute ſtrait Ties 
PIR (Cries : 

The True-Love's Knot, and (ſtops Her fooliſh 
(Blade, 


Thou fear'ſt no 12 Kinſman's threatning 
Nor Midnight Abuſhes by Rivals laids _ 
While here with aking Hearts our Joys we taſt, 
Diſturb'd by Swords, like Democles's Feaſt. 


WOMA NS Jurpat ion. 


\ Oman was made Mans Sovereignty to 
W And he as Monarch, was to rule . 
She was his Vaffal made, to Dread 

The Angry Frowns of Man, her tand Ol 


Heaven did to him his Power Delegate, 


Oer all the Univerſe he made him great; 
E His 
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50 Aliſcellancous VO R KS. 
His Power did the Largeſt Scepter ſway, 
The whole Creation did his Laws Obey. 
No Limits there were ſet to his Commands, 
Tyger's and Lions lick'd his Sacred Hands, 
And Salvage Monſters gloried in his Bands 
The Legiſlati ve Power was fixt in him 

Juſt Man, till Noman tempted him to fin. 
The Sun no ſooner had Began his Coarſe; 
Spreading his Gaudy Beams o'er th Univerſe ; 
Nature her (elf was hardly full awake; 

The Planets did their Motion's rarely make : 
The Azure Orb, in which there's finely ſet, 
The Clitt'ri ng Stars, Scarce knew their Architect; 
Air, Water, Earth, and Fre did hardly find 
Themſelves pure Elements, and were inclin d 


To mix in Compoſition of each kind. 


Mun ſcarce had ſeen the firſt, Reſplendent 


; (Light, 
Eer Woman brought forth everlaſting Night; 


Damn d 
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Damn'd Pride itivited her at firſt to ſin, 
Ambition then, the Devil uſkier'd in. 


Thoſe, for ten Thouſand more have inlets 


d 
And now ſhe's Miſtreſs of the Devils Trade 


She'll Tempt, Lie, Cozen ſweat, Betray and 
(Cheat ; 
Hell's Blackeſt Art Ten Thouſand times Re — 


She will ho Longer in ſubjection ſtand; 
Bat Man muſt truckle to her harſh Command. 
Toſs d with Tempeſtuous ſtorms of Haughty 


(Pride, 


Diforder'd Motions, all her Paſſions Gaide: 

Till ſhe deſtroys het Loving Lord and Bride. 

How many ſad Examples too we find 

Of Husband's Murder'd by the female kind, 

Such are th' Effects of their aſpiring Mind. 
(deter, 


No Laws nor Goodneſs, could her Thoughts 
And Satan was foreſtall'd in ſeeing her 5 


For all Diviner Edicts out the flew, 


(knew 


And ſwell d with Curſed Pride, no Compaſs 
E 2 Such 
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52 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 

Such is the Rage of her Infected Mind; 5 
She Damn's the Race and ſtock of Poor Man. 
And Stifling Brimſtone is the ſweeteſt ſcent, 
That Burns,whilſt Devils guard her Sable Tent, 
Reſolved to Execute and ne er Repent, 
Whatefer his wicked Malice can invent 


Since Heavens Sacred Laws cannot Reſtrain, 


Thy Will, and threat'n'd Vengeance is in Vain 


Since to live Peaceful is thy Greateſt Pain ; 


(Reign 
Proceed, and then you'll Queen of Devil's 


THE 


— — 
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THE 


Nature of W OMEN. 
A 825 
S E- 


E ſacred Nymphs of Lebetbra be by 


(mor, 
While you Polymnia prompt my Me: 


And all the reſt inſpire my weaker Tongue 
Leaſt Woman ſhou'd complain Ido her wrong. 
Woman'that Slave to her own Appetite, 

That doesin nothing Juſt or good delight; 
In vain wou'd Man preſcribe Laws to the Fool 
Whoſe Cruelty and Pride's her only Rule : 
Who ne'er conſiders what is wrong or right, 
But all ſhe does is mere Deign or Spite; 
When ſhe ſhouw'd run, ſhe's a pteſt to fir ſtill, 


Ready to fly tocontradi& Your Will, 
E 3 _ 
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| 1 Her Temper ſo extravagant we find 
| wh - She hates, or is impertinently kind, 
| | | Wou'd ſhe be grave, ſhe then looks like a Devil 
| | | And like a Fool, or Whore, when ſhe'd becivil 
| | Can Smile or Weep be Fooliſh or ſeem Wile, 
1 | | Qr any thing, ſo ſhe may Tyranize : 

| | What ſhe will now, anon ſhe will not do, 

| | Had rather Croſs her ſelf, than not croſs you. 

| | She has a pratling Vain * double Tongue, 


Inconſtant, Roving, and Love's nothing long | 


= , ; Imperious Bloody, fo made up of Paſſion 


She is the very fire-brand of the Nation. 


- —— — Rn 
4 Prog —  — kr. 


Contentious, Wicked, and not fit to Truſt, 


is And Covetous to ſpend it on her Luſt ; 


Her Paſſions are more fierce than 9 of 


PRs v7 WEE EN. 


The heavy Yoak, and Burthen of Mankind, 

Cbring, 
does 
Her Life's but one intire Goſſiping; 
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By the E. f ROCHESTER. 55 1 
At which with endleſs talking,Drunkſhe grows | | 
And round about her Eyes and ſlanders throws | | 
When ſhe is Young, ſhe whores herſelf for ſport | | | 
And when ſhe's old, ſhe Bawd's for her ſupport Eo 
And in her Bawding no exception makes | | 
But a good price for her own Daughter takes, 1 
Who well inſtructed in her Mothers tricks, | | | 


May make her Miſtreſs of a Coach and fix, 
Of the Demureſt Saint, ſhe makes a Bitch 
Deny you nothing to be great or rich; 
Philtersand Charms the Devil and all employ 
Rather than not what ſhe deſires Enjoy. 

J She is a Snare, a Shamble and a Stews, 

Her Meat and Sawce ſhe does for Lechery chuſe | j 

And does in Lazineſs delight the more, 3 
Becauſe by that, ſheis provok'd to Whore 
Her Beauty and her Tongue, ſerve both one end 


Some to enſnare, and then betray her Friend; 
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56 Miſcellameeis WORKS, 
She may defer the Puniſhment ſhe gives 

But ne'er forget the Injury ſhe receives: 
Ingrateful, Treacherous, enviouſly Enclin'd 
Wild Beaſts areTam'd,floudseaſier far confin'd 
Than is her ſtubborn and rebellious Mind. 


She exclaims, reproaches, one Friend to another 


And ſpares not her own Father or her Mother, 


Delights in all the Miſchief ſhe can do, 
Breaks all the Bonds of Love and Duty too; 
Falſe to her Promiſes, and beſt of Friends, 
Oblig d by nothing but her own baſe Ends; 
Deludes, Defames you with her ſu! ubtle Tricks, 
Till ſomething on your Reputation ſticks, 
Theſe are her Vertues, and her only Fears, 
Are that ſhe ſhall not ſet you by the Ears; : 

To which ill purpoſe, her falſe Tongue 12 
If whiſ pering will not dot ſhe Il talk aloud, 
Win ſpare no pains to ſpeak i in your diſpraiſe 


And can a Mole- hill to a Mountain rail e, 
| Hide 
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| (no 
Hide Miſchiefs wherethey are, find 'em where's 


And as time ſerves alter her Looks and Tone, 
Woudſtthou on Quickſand for thy ſafety walk, 
Converſe with Woman, and believe her Talk, 
Woud'ſt thou a Serpent in thy Boſom bear, 
Then hug the Sorcereſs, entertain her there 
If all her Arts and Induſtry ſhou'd fail, 

To ruine thee, her Malice wou d prevail; | 

If poſſible thy Senſes ſhe'd ſurprize, 

And even Cuckold thee before thy Eyes, 

And yet with Modeſty the fact would paint, 
Has at her beck the Devil and the Saint. 


(ſeem true, 


When the time ſerves, ſhe'll make things falſe, 


And Truths for Falſhoods,wou'd impoſe on you 
And by the Serpent taught when Adam Fell, 

Has learnt t out do the blackeſt Arts of Hell. x 
Theſe fad Examples, which I here produce, | [ 


Serve to confirm they will no Crime refuſe, 
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58 Miſcellancous WORK $, 


And that ſuch Deeds as Cruelty wou'd ſhun 


(done, 


Have by their Hands, or for their ſakes been 
Tempted by Bracelets, which K. Tallius wore 
Beſides an Itching which ſhe had to Whore. 
Trapeja once the Capitol did fell 

Tothe paid Foe, by whoſe own Sword ſhe 
And for her Treaſon was rewarded al” 
Hellen that follow d the Adulterer, 

Twixt Greece and Iraly fomented War; 

For twice five Years the deadly feud had burn'd 
VVhen conquer d Troy was into Aſhes turn'd. 
Semiramis, whoſe Hands in Blood were cloy'd 
With Murthering all the Men ſhe had enjoy'd 
To ſet the petty Luxuries off the more, 3 
For Ninus burn'd, who ſtabb'd th incelicons 
The cruel Bellides one Night did ſlay, 


The unhappy Bridegroom on their Boſom lay, 


But 
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By the E. ROCHESTER. 55 
But here a Miracle I muſt declare, 

The only Mercy to the Sex we hear, 
One of the fifty did her Husband ſpare. 


Such are the Mercies which we are to Truſt, 


So dangerous is a Womans Hate and Luſt, 
Rebecca did with Venſon Iſaac treat, 

Women ſeem kindeſt, when they mean to cheat; 
And ſo the poor Dim-fighted Man deceiv d 
And Eſa of the Bleſſing ſhe bereav'd; 

Our Mother Eve, to pleaſe her liquoriſh Taſt 
Did out of Paradice old Adam caſt, 

And they'll all help to Damn us at the laſt 
ShepperdsI do conjure you by my Love, 
And by the Rural Gods of every Grove, 

As you deſire your tender Flocks ſhou'd thrive 
And you your ſelvesin peace and ſafty Live, 


(drive. 


That thoſe baſe Cattel from your Herds you 
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6o Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
Theftilis, Phillis, and inconſtant Chloris, 


Neavxea, Galatea and Lycorise 


p 
* * 4 


t | Let em live like the unregarded Throng, 

I | | | No more the ſubject of your Verſe and Song, 
| 1 | On whoſe injuſtice, you in vain Exclaim'd, 

| What Woman cer had Grace to be reclaim'd ; 
I now grown old, by long Experience Wiſe, | 
Can ſet things paſt, to come before your Eyes 6 


(guiſe. = 
And from their Cheats, can pluck of the diſ- 7 
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| | The Commons Petition, 
4 10 
K ING CHARLES II. | 
-F N all Humanity, we crave, | 
1 Our Sovetaign may be our Slave; ; 
And humbly beg, that he may be | | 
it betray d by us moſt Loyally, 0 
. And 42 
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And if he pleaſe, once to lay down 
His Scepter, Dignity and Crown, 

We'll make him, for the time to come, 
The gr. ateſt Prince in Chriſtendom. 


The Kings AN SW FR. 


Charles at this time, having no need, 


Thanks you as much as if he did. 


Anacreontic. 
H E Heavens carouſe each Day a Cup, 
IT No Wonder Atlas holds her up. 
The Trees ſuck up the Earth and Ground, 
And in their Brown Bowls drink around. 
The Sea too, whom the Salt makes dry ; 
His greedy thirſt to ſatisfy, 
Ten Thouſand Rivers Drinks, and then 
Grows Drunk, and ſpews them up again. 
The Sun, (and who ſo right as he) 
Sits up all Night to Drink the Sea - 


The 
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1 52  Miſcellameow O RRS 
The Moon quaffs up the Sun, her Brother, 


_— — — 
ow 
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And wiſhes ſne cou d tope another; 
Ev'ry Thing Fuddles ; then that I, 

| It t any Reaſon ſhould be dry? 
Well; I will gp content to Thirſt, 
But too much Drink ſhall make me firſt. 
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INCOURAGEMENT. 


T IS the Arabian Bird alone 
Lives Chaſt, becauſe there is but one : 


But had kind Nature made them Two, 


4 } They wou'd like Doves and Sparrows de. 
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The Perfect 


ENJOYMEN T. 


Ince now my Silvia is as kind as fair, 


Let wit and joy ſucceed my dull deſpair. 
O what a night of pleaſure was the laſt! 

A full reward for all my troubles paſt : 

And on my head if future miſchief fall, 


This happy night ſhall make amends for all, 
(hate, 


. Nay though my Silvias Love ſhould turn to 


1 | (fate. 
1! think of this, and die contented with my 


Twelve was the lucky Minute when we met, 


And on her Bed were cloſe together {et ; 
(near, 

Though liſtning Spies might be perhaps = 
(tear. 

Love fill'd our hearts, there was no Room for 


Now 
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64  Miſcellmees WORKS, * 


Now whilſt I ſtrive her melting heart to move 
With all the powerful Eloquence of Love : 
In her fair face I faw the Colour riſe, 

And an unuſual Softneſs in her Eyes, 

Gently they look, and I with Joy adore 
That only Charm they never had before 
The wounds they made, her Tongue was 


| | (us'd to heal, 
But now theſe gentle Enemies reveal 


ASecret,which that friend would ſtill conceal. \ 


My Eyes tranſported too with Amoroug rage, 


Seem fierce with expectation to engage K; 
But faſt ſhe holds my hands, and doſe = 
And what ſhe longs to do,with frowns denies 
A ſtrange effect on fooliſh Women wrought 
Bred in diſguiſes, and By Cuſtom taught : 
Cuſtom, which Wiſdom ſometimes over-rules, 


But ſerves inſtead of reaſon to the-#ools : 


_ Cuſtom, 
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Cuſtom, which all the World to Slavery bring; 1 


The dull excuſe for doing filly things. 
She by this Method of her fooliſh Sex, © 


both 


| Is forced a while me and herſelf to vex. 
But now when thus we had been ſtrugling long, 


| | (Rrong < 
Her Limbs grow weak, and her deſires grow 


How can ſhe hold to let the Hero in; 
He ſtorms without, and Love betrays within. 


Her hands at laſt to hide her bluſhes, leave 


The Fort unguarded, willing to receive 


- 


My fierce aſſault, made with a Lovers haſt 
Like Lightning piercing, and as quickly paſt. 


Thus does fond Nature with her Children play 


Juſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnatches it away. 


Tis not th exceſs of pleaſure makes it ſhort ; 
The pain Love's as raging as the ſport : 


F and 


66 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
And yet, alas, that laſts ; we ſigh all night 


With grief, but ſcarce one moment with delight. 


Some little pain may check her kind deſire, 


But not enough to make her onre retire : 


(praiſe, 
Maids wounds for pleaſure bear, as Men for 


Here Honour heals,there Love the ſmart allays: 
(blame, 


The World if Juſt, would harmful courage 


And this more innocent reward with fame. 


Now ſhe her well contented thoughtsemploys, 


On her paſt fears, and on her future Joys: 
Whoſe Harbinger did roughly all remove, 


To make fit room for great Luxurious Love, 


Fond of the welcome gueſt, her Arms embrace 


My body, and her hands a better place : 


(does grow, 


Which with one touch ſo pleas d * proud 


It ſwells beyond the graſp that made it ſo. 


Confinement Scorns in any ſtraighter Walls, 


Then thoſe of Love, where it contented falls: 
Though 
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1 (does rife : 
Though twice o'rethrown he more enflam'd 


And will to the laſt drop fight out loves prize. 
She like ſome Amazon in ſtory proves, 

That overcomes the Hero whom ſhe Loves. 
In che cloſe ſtrife ſhe takes ſo much delight, 
She then can think of nothing but the fight : 
With Joy ſhe lays him panting at her feet, 
But with more joy does his recovery meet. 
Her trembling hands firſt gently raiſe his head, 
She almoſe dies for fear that he is dead : 
Then binds his wounds up with a buſy hand, 
And with that balm enables him to ſtand, 
Till by her eyes ſhe Conquers him once more, 
And wounds him deeper then ſhe did before: 
Though fallen from theTop ot pleaſures hill, 
With longing Eyes we look up thither ſtil] + 
Still thither Our unwearied wiſhes tend, 


Till we that height of happineſs aſeend 
e — 


68 Miſcellaneu VV OR AKS, 
By gentle ſteps, th' aſcent it ſelf exceeds 
All Joys, but that alone to which it leads, 
Firſt then ſo long and lovingly we kifs, 


As if like Doves, we knew no dearer bliſs : 
Still in one Mouth our Tongues together play: 
While groping hands are pleas'd no lels — 
Thus cling d together now a while we reſt, 
Breathing our Souls into each others breaſt : 
Then give a general kiſs of all our parts 


hearts, 


While this beſt way we make exchange of 


; 


Here would my Praiſe as well as Pleaſure dwell, 
Enjoyments ſelf I ſcarcely like fo well: 

The little this comes ſhort in rage and ſtrength 
Is largely recompenc'd with endlets length. 
This is a Joy would laſt, if we could ſtay, 
But Love's too eager to admitdelay, 


And hurries us along ſo ſmooth a way. : 


Now 
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Now wanton with Delight we nimbly move, 
Our pliant Limbs in all the ſhapes of Love: 

Our Motions not like thoſe of Gameſome Fools, 
Whole active Bodies ſhew their heavy Souls, 
But ſports of Love, in which a willing Mind. 
Makes us as able as our Hearts are kind. 

At length all languiſhing and out of Breath, 
Panting as in the Agonies of Death, 
We lie entrance d, till one provoking Kiſs 


Tranſ} ports our raviſh'd Souls to Paradice. 


O Heaven of Love, thou moment of Delight! 
| | (right. 
Wrong d by my Words, my Fancy does thee 


Methinks I lie all melting in her Charms, 


And faſt lookt up within her Legs and Arey : 
(ire, 
Bent are our Minds, and all our Thoughts on 


Juſt labouring in the pangs of fierce Deſire. 


At once like Miſers wallowing in their Store, 
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mo Miſcellaneous WORKS, 

In full poſſeſſion, yet deſiring more. 

Thus with repeated Pleaſures while we waſt 
Our happy Hours, that like ſhort Minutes paſt, 
To ſuch a ſum of Bliſs our Joys amount, 


The number now becomes too great'to count. 


| Silent as Night are all ſincereſt Joys, 


Like deepeſt Waters running with leaſt Noiſe. 
But now at laſt, for want of further force 
From Deeds, alas, we fall into Diſcourſe! 

A fall which each of us in vain bemoans, 

A greater fall then that of Kings from Thrones, 
The Tide of Pleaſure flowing now no more, 
We lye like Fiſh left gaſping on the Shoar. 
And now as after Fighting, Wounds appear, 
Which we in heat, did neither feel nor fear, 
She for her ſake intreats me to give o'er, 


And yer for mine, would gladly ſuffer more. 


Her 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 71 / 
Her words are coy,while all her Motions Wao 


And when ſhe asks me if it pleaſe me too, 
I rage to ſhew how well, but twill not do.). 


Thus would hot Love run it ſelf out of Breath 
And wanting reſt, find it too ſoon in Death, 
Did not wiſe Nature with a gentle force 
Reſtrain its Rage, and ſtopits headlong courſe : 
Indulgently ſevere, ſhe well does ſpare 


This Child of hers, which moſt deſerves her 
(Care. 


Having before inſerted his Lordſhips Anſwer to the 
following Letter, ſeveral Gentlemen deſu'd us to add 
the Letter it ſelf. 1 43 
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72 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
TO THE 
Right Honourable, the Earl of 


ROCHESTER. 


OW far are they deceiv'd, who. hope 
T3155 BT (in Vain 
inn A laſting Leaſe of Joys from Love t ob- 

1 f 23 (tain? 
1111 All the dear Sweets we promiſe or expect, 


— Ht er re ery 1 9 


After Enjoyment, turns to cold Neglect. 


_ 

4 p_ ad n * 
r a 

* 9 


Cou'd Love a conſtant Happineſs have known, 
| | The mighty wonder had in me been ſhown ; | 


Our Paſſions are fo favoured by Fate, | 


So kind you lookt, ſuch tender Words you ſpoke 
Twas paſt belief, ſuch Vows ſhou'd c'er be 


1 Fixt on my Eyes, ow often did you ſay, f 


You cou d with pleaſure gaze an Age away? i 
you mute, 8 


When Thoughts too great ſor Words had made 
| In kiſſes you woud tell my Hand your Suit. 


89 


As if ſne meant them an Eternal Date; i 


4 
1 3 
n (broke. * 
"FRE 8% WS? 
1 Ie - f 


* 1 7 neee nn 
r SS RS i eons CRE on V's 
4 fd. ett =" n + . * 
* >, Ste 3 o 


3 5 £5 
* * Ws __ * FE" 


Till quite o ercome with Charms I trembling lay 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 73 
So great your Paſſions were, ſq far above 
The common Gallantries, that paſs for Love. 
At worſt [thought, if you unkind ſhou d ove 
Jour ebbing Paſſion wou'd be kinder far, 
Than the firſt Tranſports of all others are. 


Nor was my Love or Fondneſs leſs than yours, 


In you I center d all my Hopes 

For you, my Duty to my Friends forgot, 
For you, I loſt, alas what loſt I not ? 
Fame, all the valuable things of Life, 


To meet your Love by a leſs name than Wife; 


How happy was then, how dearly bleſt, 
When you lay panting on my tender Breaſt, 
Acting ſuch things, as ne er can be expreſt. 


Thouſand freſh looks you gave me e'ry hour, 


Whilſt greedily Idid thoſe Looks devour; 


At cery look yougave, melted away : 


THEY 
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74 Millaſceneous WORKS, 
I was ſo highly happy in your Love, 
MethoughtsI pitied them that dwelt Above. 
Think then thou Greateſt, Lovelieſt, Falſeſt 
How you have vow'd, how I have lov'd 
| (and then 
My Faithleſs Dear, be Cruel if you can. 
How I have Lov'd, I cannot, need not tell; 
For ery Act has ſhown I lov'd too well. 
Since firſt I ſaw you, I ne er had a Thought, 
Was not entirely yours, to you I brought 
My Virgin Innocence, and freely made, 


My Love an Offering to your noble Bed. 


f | (ſteer c 
Since when ye' ave been the Star by which I 


And nothing elſe but you 1 Lov d or Fear d. 
Your Smiles I only Live by, and I muſt, 
Whene'er you Frown, be ſhatter'd into Duſt, 
O! Can the Coldneſs which you ſhow me now, 


Suit with the generous Heat you once did ſhow? 
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By tbe E.of ROCHESTER. 535 
I cannot Liveon pity or reſpect, 
(InfeR, 
A Thought ſo mean, wou'd my whole Love 
Leſs then your Love, I ſcorn Sir to expect 


Let me not live in dull Indiff rency, 


But give me rage enough to make me Die: 
| For if from you Ineeds mult meet my Fate, 
Before you Pity, I wou'd chooſe your Hate. 


— — 
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„ 


PROLOGUE. 


(3. Reproofs have long been try'd in | 


Men but diſpiſe us while we but com. # | 
(plain, | 


Such numbers are concern'd for the wrong - 

(ſide 11 | 
A weak reſiſtance ſtill provokes their pride; N 
And cannot from the fiercneſs of the Tide: 18 


Laughers, Buffoons, with an unthinking crowd, | | 
Of gaudy Fools, Impertinent and Loud, * 43 | 
Inſult in every corner, want of Senſe, 
Confirm'd with an Ontandiſh Impudence, 
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76 - Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
Among the rude Diſturbers of the Pit, 
Have introduc'd il; breeding and falſe Wit: 


(rers meet, 


To boaſt their Lewdneſs, here young Scow- 
And all the Vile, Companions of a Street, 
Keep a perpetual bawling at the Door, 

0 Whore : 


Who beat the Ba wd laſt Night, who Bilk't the 


(thing, 
They ſnarl, but neither Fight nor pay a Far- 


A Play-houſe i is become a meer Bear-Carden; 


Where every one with Inſolence enjoys, 


His Liberty, and property of Noiſe. 


(down, 
Shou'd true Sence, with revengefal tire come 


Our SIDOM wants ten Men to ſave the Town: 


Each Pariſh is Infected, to be clcar 
(here : 
We mult loſe more t hen wherthc Plague was 


While every little thing perks up ſo ſoon, 


That at fourteen it Hectors up and down, 
(in Town: 


With the beſt Cheats, and the worſt Whores, 


Swears 
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Swears at a Play, who ſhowd be whipt at 


hool, 
The Foplings muſt in time grow up to Rule, 


The faſhion muſt prevail to be a Fool. 


Some powerful Muſe, inſpir d for our Defence, 
Ariſe, and fave a little Common Senſe - 

In ſuch a Caule, let thy Keen Satyr Bite, 
Where Ind ignation bids thy Geniur write 
Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town, 
Firſt ſingle out the Beaſt, then hunt him down 
Hang up his mangl d Carcaſs on the Stage, 


Io fright away the Vermin of the Age. 


2 _ _— 
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On the Author of a 20 call 4 
| SOD O N. 


\ 
T Þ VELL me, abandon'd Miſcreant, x ben 
tcl 
What Damn'd Power invok'd, and- 


(ſent from Hel), 
(If Hell were bad enough) did thee ſaſpire, 


Haſt thou of late Embrac'd ſome Succubus l 
| An 
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78 Mice llaneous WORKS, 
And us'd the lew'd Familiar for a Muſe 
Or dids't thy Soul by Inch of Candle ſell, 
To Gain the Glorious name of Pimp to Hell? 
If ſo, go, andit's vow'd Allegiance ſwear, 


Without preſs Money, be its Volunteer : 
May he who Envies thee deſerve thy tate, 
Deſerve both Heavens and Mankind's ſcorn and 


Diſgrace to Libels ! Foil to GR 

1 Whom tis a Scandal to Vouchſafe to Name. 
| j What foul Deſcription's foul enough for Thee, 
| | | Sunk quite below the reach of Infamy 2? 
[ | | Thou Covet ſt to be Lewd, bu@rant'ſ the— 
= And art all over Devil but in wit: 
ö l | Weak Feeble Strainer at meer Ribaldry, 
C | Whoſe Muſe is Impotent to that Degree 
; i That muſt like Age be whipt to Lechery. 
: Thou Moore: fields Author fit forBawds to quote, 
Ef Bawds themſelves with honour ſafe — 

| When 
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VVhen ſuburb Prentice comesto hire Delight, 


And wants Incentives to Dull Appetite 


(Rebearſe 
There Punk, Perhaps, may thy brave Works 


Which after ſhall prefer d to Dreſſing Box, 
Hold Turpentine, and Medicines for the Pox: 
Or if I may ordain a Fate more fit. 

For Such foul Naſty Excrements of Wit, * 
May they Condemn'd to th' Publick Jaques be 
There bugger Wiping Porters as they? 8 
And ſo thy Book 1t ſelf turn Sodomite. 


— 


A Satyr againſt Marriage. 


- 


Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery and want: 
Sold an Eternal Vaſſal for thy Life, 

Oblig d to Cheriſh and to Hate thy Wife: 
Drudge on till Fifty at thy own Expence, 


Repeat 


Breath out thy Life in one Impertience 
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Hwa. thou Dull unpitied Miſcreant; 
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80 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 


Repeat thy Loath'd Embraces every Night, 
Prompted to Act by Duty, not Delight. | 
Chriſten thy forward Bantling once a Year, 
And Carefully thy Spurious Iflue Rear. 


Go once a week to ſee the Brat at Nurſe 


And let the young Impoſture drain thy Purſe. 


Hedge Sparrow like, what Cuckows have begot, 
Do thon Maintain [ncorrigible Sot. 
O!Icou'd Curſe the Pimp (who cou d doleſs?) 
He's beneath Pity, and beyond Redreſs. : 
Pox on him, let him go, what can I ſay ? 
Anethema's 'on him are but thrown me - MM} 
The Wretch is Marry'd, and hath known the 
And his great Bleſſing is, he can't be Curſt. 
Marriage! O Hell and furies name it Not, 
Hence, Hence, ye holy Cheats a Plot, a Plot: 
Marriage Tis but a Liceng'd way to Sin, 
A Nooſe to Catch Religions Woodcocks in : 
Or 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 87 
Or the nick Name of Love's Malicious Fiend, 
Begot in Hell to perſecute Mankind. 

'Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peace and Health, 
Miſpender .of our Time, our asg nnd 
The Enemy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 
That we can Virtuous, Good, or Pleaſant call. 
By Day 'tis Nothing But a Needleſs Noiſe 
By Night the Eccho of Forgotten Joys - 
Abroad the Sport and Wonder of the Crowd, 
At home the Hourly Breach of what they Vo d 
In youth it's Opiam to our Luſtfull Rags. 
Which Sleeps a while, but Wakes again in 
It heaps on all Men much but Uſeleſs care, 
For with more Trouble they leſs happy are. 
Ye GODS! That Man by his own Slaviſh Law 
Should on himſfe'f ſuch Inconvenience draw. 


If he would wiſer Nature's Laws Obey, 
Thoſe Chalk him out a far more Plea fant way, 
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82 Mſſcellaueous WORKS, 
Wben luſty youth and flagrant Wine Conſpire, 
To fan the Blood into a Generous fire, 

We muſt not think the Gallant will endure 
He Puiſſant Iſſue of his Calenture⸗ 


Nor always in his fingle Pleaſures Burn, 
(turn. 
Tho Nature's Hand maid ſometimes ſerves the 


No,he muſt have a Spright] y youthful Wench, | 
In equal Floods of Love his flames to Quench, 
One that will hold him in her Claſping Arms, 
And in that Circle all his Spirits Charms, 
That with new Motion, and unpracti sd Art, 
_ Can raiſe his Soul and Reinſnare his Heart. 
Hence ſpring the Noble, Fortunate and Great, 
Always begot in Paſſion and in Heat. 

But the Dull Offspring of the Marriage Bed, 
What is it but a Human Piece of Lead; 

A Sottiſh Lump ingender d of all Ills; 

Begot like Catts, againſt their Father's Will > 


If 
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” ; | 
If it be Baſtardiz d, tis doubly Spoil'd | 
The Mothers fears Intail'd upon the Child. 


Thus whether Illegitimate or Not, 


Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot. | 
Let no ennabled ſoul himſelf Debaſe il 
By Lawful means to Baſtardize his Race ; 1 
But if he muſt pay Nature's Debt in kind, 
To Check his eager Paſſion, let him find 


VVith VVhores, thou cans't but Venture; what 


Some willing Female out, what tho' ſhe be | 
| The very Dregs and Scum of Infamy ? | ; 
Tho (he be Linſey Woolley Bawd and Whore, | 
| Cloſe (tool to Veuus, Nature's Common ſhore, | | | 
! TImpudent, Fooliſh, Bawdy and Diſeaſe, | | 
| The Sunday Crack of Suburb Prentices; | | | 
; VVhat then, She's better then a VVite behalf, | | | $Y 
And if thou'rt ſtill Unmarried, thou art ſafe. | J 

(thou'ſt Loſt, | | 

{ 


May be Redeem'd again with Care aud Coſts | 
G 2 But 1 
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1 84 Aſiſcellaneous / O RAK S, 
| | But a Damn'd VVife by inevitable Fate, 
| Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit and Eſtate. 


To all Curious CRIT ICKS, 
: 4 And Admirers of 
4 M E E T RE. 


Ave you ſeen the Raging, ſtormy main, 
: (again 7 


Toſs a Ship up, then Caſt her Down 
Sometimes ſhe ſcems to touch the very Skies, 
And then again upon the Sand ſhe lies. 

Or have you ſeen a Bull when he is Jealous, 


( Bellows, 
How he does tear the Ground and Roars and 


Or have you ſeen the Pretty Turtle Dove, 


" 9 leer ” — — » 
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When {the Laments the abſence of her Love > 
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Or have ; ou ſcen the Faries, when they ſing 


And Dance with Mirth together ina Ring ; 
Or 
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Or have you ſeen our Gallants make a Pudder 

With Fair and Grace, and Grace and F Sy 

Or have you ſeen the Daxghters of Apollo 

Pour down their Rhyming Liquorsin a Hollow 

Cane ?——————— | | 


In ſpungy Brain Congealing into Verſe ; 


If you have ſeen all this, then kiſs mine—— 


— 


eee 34 414% „6 —— * _ & 
cat wt + a , 


POEMS; 


36 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 


— 


„ —_— 
—— 


— 
—— — 


nnn. 
3 


Chiefly Relating to STATE 
AFFAIRS: 


» 


Written by his Lordſhip, immediately after the 
Reſtauration. 


— 
9 20 
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THE : 
RESTAURATION, 
OR THE 


HISTORY of Infipids; 


A LAMPOON, 
I. 


Haſt, Pious, Pradent, C—— the Second 
( | The Miracle of thy Reſtauration, 
May like to that of @xails be reckon d, 


Rain'd on the [ſrael:tih Nation; 


The 


4 
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The wicht for Bleſſing from Heav'n ſent, 
Became their Curſe and Puniſhment. 


IL 


The Vertues in thee, C— inherent, 
Although thy Countenance be an odd peice, 
Proves thee as true a Gods Vicegerent 


As c'er was Harry with His Codpiece : 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, 
His Grandfire Harry, C—— exceeds, 


III. 


Our Romiſp Bondage- breaker Harry, 
Eſpouſed half a dozen Wives, 
C—— only one reſolv'd to Marry, 

And other Mens he never L 
Yet hath he Sons and Daughters more, 


Then cer had Harry by threeſcore. 
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„. 
Never was ſuch a Faiths Defender, 


He like a politick Prince and Pious, 
Gives Liberty to Conſcience tender, 

And doth to no Religion tie us, 
Jews, Chriſtians, Turks, Papiſts, hel! pleaſe us, 
With Moſes, Mahomet, or 7— 


. 
In all Affairs of Church or State, 


He very Zealous is, and able, 
Devout at Prayers, and ſits up late 
At the Cabal and Council Table. 
His very Dog at Council-board, 
Sits Grave and Wile, as any Lord, 


VI. 
Let C-——'s Policy no Man flout, 


The wiſeſt Kings have all ſome Folly, 
Nor let his Piety any doubt; 


( like a Sovereign Wiſe and Holy; 
9 Make 
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Makes young Men Judges of the Bench, 
And Biſhops thoſe that Love a Wench. 
VII. 

His Fathers Foes he doth reward, . 

Preſerving thoſe that cut off's Head: 
Old Cavaliers the Crown's beſt Guard, 

He lets them ſtarve for want of Bread. 
Never was any King endow'd 


With ſo much Grace and Gratitude, 


VIII. 
Blood, that wears Treaſon in his Face, 
Villain compleat, in Parſons Gown, 
How much is he at Court in Grace 
For ſtealing Ormond, and the Crown? 
Since Loyalty do's no Man good, 
Let's ſteal theKingand out-do Blood. 


IX. APar- 
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I X. 
A Parliament of Knaves and Sots, 


Members by Name, you muſt not mention, 
He keeps in pay, and buys their Votes, 
Here with a Place, there with a Penſion, 
When to give Mony he can't cologue em, 
He doth with Scorn prorogue prorogues em. 
X. 
But they long ſince by too much giving, 
Undid, Betray' d, and Sold the Nation; 
Making their Memberſhips a Living, 
Better than e er was Sequeſtration. 
God give the C a Reſolution 
To Damn the Knaves by Diſſolution. 
XI. 


Fame 1s not grounded on Succeſs, 


Though Victories were Ceſars Glory; 
Loſt Battels make not Pompey leſs, 
But left them ſtiled great in Story, Mali. 
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By the E.of ROCHESTER 61 
Malitious Fate doth oft deviſe 
To beat the Brave and Fool the Wile, 


— —— — 


XII. 


To have been Sovereign of the Deep; 4 
When Opdam blew up in the Air, y 

Had not his Highneſs gone to ſleep. 
Our Fleet ſlack d Sails, fearing his waking, 
The Dutch ele had been in ſad taking. = | 


4 


XIII. 
The Bergen Buſineſs was well laid, 
Though we paid dear for that Deſign- 
Had we not three days parling ſtaid, 
The Dutch Fleet there, C— had been thine. 
Though the falſe Dane agreed to (ell em, 
He Gheated us, and ſaved Skellum, 


We. ener _ 
Mera. 
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92 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
XIV. 
Had not C— ſweetly choos'd the States, 
By Bergen Baffle grown more wiſe, 
And made them ſhit as ſmall as Rats, 
By their rich Seyrna Fleet Surprize. 
Had haughty Holmes but call'd in Sprage, 
Hands had been put into a Bag. 
XV. 
Miſts, Stor ns, ſhort Victuals adverſe Winds, 
And once the Navies wiſe Diviſion, 
Defeated C—— his beſt Deſigns, 
Till he became his Foes Deriſion. 
But he had ſwing'd the Dutch at Chattam, 
Had he had Ships bur to come at em. 
XVI. 
Our B!ackheath Hoſt without diſpute, 
Rais d, (put on Board, why, no Man knows) 


Maſt C 
Over his Subjects or his Foes. 


have rendered abſolute, 


Has 
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Has not the French King made us Fools, 

By taking Maeſtricht with our Tools? 
h XVII. 

But C—— what could thy Policy be, 

To run ſo many ſad Diſaſters ; 

To join thy Fleet with falſe D' Etrees, 

To make the French of Holland Maſters? 
Was't Carewell, Brother James, or Teague, 
That made thee break the Triple League. 

| XVIII. 
Could Robin Jyner have foreſcen 

The glorious Triumphs of his Maſter, 
The Wocl-Church Statue Gold had been, 
Which nor is made of Alablaſter; 

But wile Men think had it been wood, 

'Twere for a Bankrupt K V too good. 
; () Wl 

Thoſe that the Fabrick well conſider, 


Co of it diverlly diſcourſe ; 


Moſt 


q : "7 


94 Miſee llancous WORKS, 
Some paſs their Cenſure on the Rider, 
Others their Judgment of the Horſe: 
Moſt ſay the Steed 's a goodly thing, 
But all agree tis a Led Ken 
XX. 
By the Lord Mayor and his grave Coxcombs, 


Free · man of London, C— is | made; 
Then to White-Hal a Rich Gold Box comes, 
Which was beſtow'd on the French Jade. 
But wondet not it ſhould be fo, Sirs, | 
When Monarchs rank themſelves with Grocers. 
XXI. 
Cringe, ſcrape, no more, ye City Fopps, 
Leave off your Feaſting and fine Speeches, 
Beat up your Drums, ſhut up your Shops, 
The Courtiers then will kiſs your Breeches, 
Arm d, tell the Popiſh Duke that Rules, 
You'r Free- born Subjects, not French Mules. 


New 


4 * * * 46 N at a . * 
e fa y R 9 * i A; 
FF 
= # *. s 


By the E. of ROGEESTER, 95 
II. 


New Upſtarts, Pimps, Baſtards, Whores, 
That Locuſt like devour the Land, 
By ſhutting up the Exchequer Doors, 


When thither our Mony was trapan d, 
Have rendred O his Reſtauration, 


But a ſmall Beſſing to the Nation. 


| XXIII. 
Then C-— beware of thy Brother ra 


Who to thy Government gives Law; 


If once we zall to the old Sport, 
You muſt again both to Breda 
Where Spite of all that would reſtore you, 


Grown wiſe by wrongs, we ſhall abhor you, 


XXIV. 
If of all Chriſtian Blood the Guilt, 


Cry loud for Vengeance unto Heaven ; 
That Sea by Treacherous Lewis ſpilt, 


Can never be by God forgtven, 
Worſe 
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94 Miſeellancous WORKS, 
Some paſs their Cenſure on the Rider, 
Others their Judgment of the Horſe: 
Moſt ſay the Steed's a goodly thing, 
But all agree tis a Lewd K 

XX. 
By the Lord Mayor and his grave Coxcombs, 


Free · man of London, C— is made; 
Then to Mbite-Hall a Rich Gold Box comes, 
Which was beſtow d on the French Jade. 


But wonder not it ſhould be fo, Sirs, | 


When Monarchs rank themſelves with Grocers. 
XXI. 

Cringe, ſcrape, no more, ye City Fopps, 
Leave off your Feaſting and fine Speeches, 

Beat up your Drums, ſhut up your Shops, 
The Courtiers then will kiſs your Breeches, 

Arm d, tell the Popiſh Duke that Rules, 

You'r Free- born Subjects, not French Mules. 


New 
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By the E of XXII. he 


New Upſtarts, Pimps, Baſtards, Whores, 
That Locuſt like devour the Land, 
By ſhutting up the Exchequer Doors, 


When thither our Mony was trapan'd, 
Have rendred O his Reſtauration, 


But a ſmall Beſſing to the Nation. 


| XXIII. 
Then C-— beware of thy Brother ra 


Who to thy Government gives Law 3 


If once we fall to the old Sport, 
You muſt again both to Breda - 
Where Spite of all that would reſtore you, 


Grown wile by wrongs, we ſhall abhor you. 


XXIV. 
If of all Chriſtian Blood the Guilt, 


Cry loud for Vengeance unto Heaven ; 
That Sea by Treacherous Lewis ſpilt, 


Can never be by God forgtven, 
Worſe 
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os Mie cellaneous WORKS, 3 


Worſe Scourge unto his Subjects, Lord, 


Then Peſtilence, Famine, Fire or Sword. 


” © \ 
That falſe rapacious Wolf of France, 
The Scourge of Europe, and its Curſe, 
Who at his Subjects cry, does Dance, 
And ſtudy how to make them worſe. 
To ſay ſuch Kings, Lord, rule by thee, 
Were moſt prodigious Blaſphemy. 


XVI, 
Such know no Law but their own Luſt, 


Their Subjects Subſtance, and their Blood 
They count it Tribute, due and juſt, 

Still ſpent, and ſpilt, for Subjects good. 
If ſuch Kings are by God appointed, 
The D— may be the L——Anointed. 


XXVII. 


Such Kings curſt be the Power and Name, 


Let all the World henceforth abhor em; 
Monſters 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 9) 
Monſters which Knaves Sacred proclaim, 
An dthen like Slaves fall down before em, 
What can there be in Kings Divine ? 


The moſt are Wolves, Goats, Sheep, or Swine. 


XXVIII 
Then FarewelSacred Majeſty, 
Let's pull all Brutiſh Tyrants down; 
When Men are born, and till live free, 
Here ev ry Head doth wear a Crown. 
Mankind like miſerable Froggs, 
Prove wretched, King'd by Storks and Loggs 
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On ROME'S Pardons. 
3 
I Rome can pardon Sins, as Romans bold 


— 


(old, 
And if thoſe Pardons can be bought and 


I were no fin to adore and VVorſhip Gold. 
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98 Miſcellaneous WORKS 
* 


If they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
For Sins they may commit in time to come, 


And for Sins paſt; 'tis very well for Rowe. 


HE 
At this rate they are happieſt that have 


molt 


They Il purchaſe Heaven at their own proper 


(colt ; 


Alas the Poor, all that are fo, are loſt. 


IV. 


WhencecamethisKnack,or when did it begin, 


Did Chriſt e er keep a Cuſtam- Houſe for 
V. 
Some Subtil Devil, without more ado, 


Did certainly this [ly Invention brew, 


What Author have they, or who brou ght it 5 
Sin. 


To Gull them of their Souls and Money too. 


The 
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f = | 
THE ” 
DISPUTE. | 
OPER 1 | mn 
_— Father Patrickand his Nighrieſs of = 
(Late, = 
There hapned a ſtrong and a weighty un 
(debate: 3 $ : 
RELIGION was the Theme. Tis ſtrange that = 
(they two, = 
Shou'd diſpute about that which neither of 'em 2H 
(knew. : 
When I dare boldly ſay, if the truth were but | 


(known, 


Theweakneſsof Patrickand ſtrength of his owns 


; 

j 

He'd have call'd it a madneſs, and much like 4 

(curſe, | 

To have chang d from a good one, to that | 
(winds is worſe 

But the reaſons which made moſt his Highnels | 

yield, | 

And ſo willingly quit to St. Patrick the F ield, ; 


Were 


Firſt, Sir, they cheat you, and leave you ith 
(Lurch, 

Who tell you there can b'any- more than 

j (one Church 

And, next unto that, he aver'd for a certain ; 


No Footſteeps of ours cou'd be found before 
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At which two reaſons, ſo deep and profound, 
His Highneſs had like to have fall'n in a Swoon; 
But at length he cry d out, Father Patrick,l fird 
By the ſudden Converſion, and change of my 


(mind. 
It is not your reaſon, nor wit can afford 


Such ſtrength to your cauſe; Tis the Finger 
oth Lord, 
For no 1 remember he ſome where has laid ; 


That by Babes and Sucklings his truth is con- 
vey'd, 


Thus ended the diſpute twixt the Prieſt and 
(the Knight 
Im which, to ſay truth, and to do em both 


(right! , 
He manag'dthe cauſe, as he did the Sea Fight. 


* 
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. 


Semper Ego Auditor Jantum, &c. 


uST I with Patience ever ſilent fit, 
(they've wit ? 
Perplext with Fools who will believe 


Muſt I find every place by Coxcembs ſeiz d, 


Hear their affected Nonſenſe, and ſeem pleas'd > 
Muſt 
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by the E. of ROCHESTER. 10. 
Muſt I meet Henning bam where e er I go 

Arp. Arran, Villain Frank, nay rE®5%o py 
Shall H=<=) pet! y crawl from place to place, 
And ſcabby Vil ers for a Beauty paſs ? 

Shall Heal and B== Politicians prove, 
And AA preſume to be in Love? 

* Shall pimping Dencourt patient Cuckokly 
* Lumley and Savage gainſt the Pope diſclaim. 
Who can abſtain from Satzr in this Age? 
Vyhat Nature wants, | find ſupply'd by Rage. 
Some do for Pimping, ſome tor Freach'ry rile, 
But none's made Great for being good or wile. 
Deſerve a Dungeon if you would be great. 
Rogues always are our, Miniſters of State, 
Mean proſtrate Bitches, for a Bridewel/ fit, 
With Ergland s wretched Queen, muſt equa! fit, 
RELLind tearful A age preferr'd, 
Vertue's commended, but ne er meets Reward. 


* May I ne're be like theſe IIe ask no more, 


* I wan'd notbe the Men to have their Pow 
H 2 Who'd 
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VVhod be a Monarch to endure the Prating, 


Of Nell and ſawcy e in waiting. 
VVho would $RZhriviin ling Cuckold be? 
Who would be L and bear his Infamy : 


Son? 3 
Who ih be * out- witted and undone; 
Who would be like S— a cringing Knave, 


_ Like Halifax wiſe, like Boariſh P— brave ? 0 
| * Who'd be that Patient Bardafs * 


Ja, 2 ' 04 . 
2 Or who wou'd Fs ch zatt'ring M— be 


Whofd Le a Vit in Dryden cudgel'd Skin? 


W hat Wretch would be Green s baſe begotten | : 
| 
| 
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i * Or who'd be ſafe and ſenſeleſs like Jom Thinm : 
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Nobiittas ſofa atque unica virtus off. 


* 


OT Rome in all her ſplendor, could 
(compare, 


; ith thoſe great B eſſings happy Bri- 


| bk | 3 : : a | (tau's ſhare, 
[| Vainly they boat their Kings of heavenly Race 


k »* 1 
Pos. 


* r 


err 


A King i incar nate Exel ard Throne does grace, 
Chaſte 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 103 
Chaſte in his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, 
To his Friends he's conſtant, to his Foes he's 


(brave, 


His Juſtice is through all the World admir'd, 
His Word held Sacred, and his Scepter fear'd. 
No Tumults do about his Pallace abs: 
Freed from Rebellion by his Peoples Love. 
Nor do we leſs in Gounſels wiſe prevail, 

As all our late Tranſa&ions loudly tell. 

Not only Prorogations Nod create, 

But th adjourn'd Play-Houſe is a Coup d Eſtat. 
So learned Chymiſts, when they long have try d 
For Secrets, thrifty Nature fain would hide, 
In baſeſt Matters, often Spirits ind, 

Which Providence for greater Uſe deſign d 
But who can wonder at ſuch vaſt Succelſs, 


WAY, 
* 3 
Our Cato ne er promis d leſs. 
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104 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
Abroad in Embaſſies he firſt was fam'd, 
Where he ſo ſtrictly * Rights main- 


(tain'd. 
At home an humble C 0} to her Grace, 


And Mrs. 122 preferr d him to the Place. 
Then for Commanders both by Sea andLand, 


Tork who thrice chang d his Ships through 
(warhke Rage, 
And Mou mouth, who's the Scipio of the Age, 


The firſt long Admiral, but more renown'd 
For Pox and PopWy, than publick Wound. 
This is the Man, whoſe Vice each Satyr feeds, 
And for whom no one 1 intercedes: 
Deſtin d for England Plague, from Infant time, 
Curſt with a Perſon 2 than all Crime. 

But mightier king than theſe do ſtil] remain, 
Pli mouth, who latel y ſhew d upon the Plain, 
And did by Hewit sFall immortal Honour gain. 


So Mouſe and Frog came gravely to the Field, 
(vield; 


Both fear'd to fight, and yet both ſcorn d to 
Their 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 105 
| Their famous Billet Deux and Duel prove | | 
' Them both as fit for Combat, as for Love. 


| Amongſt all theſe twere not amiſs to name 1 


Poultney, to whom St. Omers Siege gave Fame. 
Nor do Wits leſs our poliſht Court adorn, 

Then Men of Proweſs, for Atchievements born. 

Romantick MEE; who in empty Lines 

His happier Rival tediouſly defines; 

That well knew how to value painted Toys, 

And left the Tartar to be catchd by Boys. 

But his chief Talent is in Hiſtories, 0 


Which of himſelf he tells, and always lies: 
(and bully, 
Deincourt would fain be thought both Wit 


Put Punk · rid RA dot a greater Cully, 
Nor tawdry ham, intimately kown 
(Town. 
To all pox't Whores and famous Rooks in 
No Ladies my reſpectful Muſe will name, 


She thinks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 
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106 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 


Safe may they live, who faithful are and kind, 


But may lewd Scourers no Redemption find. 
May Young and Old incefſantfy give Thanks 
For that bleſt Nurſery of Intrigue /I. Raub. 
May Leſter-Fields repair their Matrons Fall, 
But (till ſubſcribe in Feaſts of Love 825 


And Mrs. Stafford yield to B EHal . 


Royal ANGLER. 


Et hinkslſee our mighty Monarch ſtand. 

MI. pliant Angle trembling in his hand. 
Pleas d with the Sport, good Man, — oe: 
His eaſie Scepter bends and trembles fo. 


Fine Repreſentative indeed of God, 


Whoſe Scepter's dwindled to 2 Fiſhing Rod. 
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Such was Domitian in his Romans Eyes, 
When his great Godfhip ſtoop'd to caching 
Bleſs us! what pretty Sport have Deities ! 
But ſee he now does up from Dochet come, 
Laden with Spoils of flaughter'd 9 
Nor is he warn d by their unhappy Fate, 
But greedily he ſwallow'd every Bait, 
A Prey to every King-Fiſher of State. 

(taught: 
For how he Gudgeons takes, you have been 
Then Liſten now how he himſelf is caught, 
So wAalas, the fatal Bait is known, 
Which Rowley does ſo greedily take down, 
And however weak and ſlender be the String, 
Bait it with Whore, and it will hold a King. 
Almighty Power of Women! Oh, how vain 
Are Salique Laws, for you will ever reign® 
Yet Lawſon, thou whoſe Arbitrary Sway 


Our King muſt, more than we do him obey, 
Who 


* 20+ » 
E MEE wb 


m— — 
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| 1 Who ſhortly ſhalt of eaſie Charles's Breaſt, 
And of his Empire be at once poſſeſt. 
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118 Tho it indeed appear a glorious Thing, 
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1 To command Power, and to enſlave a King; 


Yet cer the falfe Appearance has betray*d 
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Wh A ſoft, believing, unexperienc'd Maid, 


} itt O, yet conſider, efer it be too late, 

4 0 How near you ſtand upon the Brink of Fate. 
1 f Think who they are, who would for you > 
F | This great Preferment, to be made a Whore ; 
| 1 Two Reverend Aunts, renown*d py Brie 
| | | | For Luſt and Drunkenneſs, with Nell and Lory; 
J N il Theſe, theſe are they your Fame would facritice 
] | | . Your Honour ſell, and you ſhall know the Price. 


r 


— 


5 My Lady Mary nothing can deſign, 


y — 


1 By iced her Luſt with what ſhe gets for thine; 
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"pk | Old Richm vd making thee a glorious Punk, 
| Shall twice a Day with Brandy now be Drunk. 
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; Her Brother Buckingham ſhall be reſtoar'd, 
Nelly a Courteſs, Lory be a Lord. 


And ſure all Honours ſhould on himbe thrown 
Both for his Father's Merit and his own. 
For Dunkirk firſt was ſold by Cle, 

And now Tangier @$ ſelling by the Son: 


3 A barren Queen the Father brought us o'er, 
To make way for the Son to bring a Whore. ? 
LAIS SENIOWS 
| I 
ET Ancients boaſt W more, 
L Their Lewd Imperial Whore ; ; A 
Whoſe everlaſting Luſt, ja 4 | 
Surviv'd her Eody's lateſt Thruſt. 
And when that tranſitory Duſt ; 
Had no more vigour left in ſtore, | | 
Was ſtill, as freſh and active, as before. | | 
s II. His Ss 
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110 Micellawus WORKS, 
II. 
Her Glory muſt give place, 
To one of Modern Britiſh Race ; 
Whoſe every daily A& exceeds 
The others moſt tranſcendent Deeds: 
She has at length made od, 
That there is Humane Fleſh and Blood, 
Even able to out-do, | 
All that their looſeſt Wiſhes prompt them to. 
=: "oa 
When ſhe has Jaded quite, 
Her almoſt BoulMleſs appetite ; 
Cloy'd with the choiceſtBanquets of Delight, 
She'll ſtill Prudge on in taſteleſs Vice, 
(As if ſhe ſinn d for Exerciſe) 
Diſabling ſtouteſt Stallions every hour, 
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And when they can perform no more, 


She'll rail at em, and kick them out of Door. 
IV. Mon 
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IV. 
Monmouth and Caudit Droop, 
As firſt did Henningbam and Scroop : 


———_ 


Nay, Scabby Ned looks Thin and Pale, | 
And ſturdy Frauł himſelf begins to fail : 
But Wo betide him if he does, 
She'll ſet her Jocky on his Toes, 
And he ſhall end the Qnarrel without Blows, ; 

V. | 


Now tell meall ye Pow'rs, 

Whoe're could epual this Lewd Dame of ours 
Lais her felf muſt yield, 
And vanquiſk'd Julia quit the Field: 

Nar can that Princeſs, one day fam'd, 

As wonder of the Earth, 


For Minatanrws glorious Birth, 
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With Admiration any more be Nam'd . 1 
Thoſe Puny Heroins of Hiſtory, 
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112 Iſiſcellaneous WORKS, 
Eclips'd by her, ſhall all forgotten be 
Whilſt her great Name confronts Eternity. 


. 


Portſmouth's Looking-Glals. 
M From your embroider'd Bed, and 
(Piſſing, 


With ſtud ied Mein, and much Grimace, 


Ethinks I ſee you newly riſen, 


Preſent your ſelf before your Glaſs, 

To varniſh and rub o'er thoſe Graces, 
Yourub'd off in your Night Embraces : 

To ſet your Hair, your Eyes, your Teeth, 
And all thoſe Powers you conquer with; 
Lay Trains of Love, and State-Intrigues, 
In Powders, Trimmings, and curl'd Wiggs: 
And nicely chuſe, and neatly ſpread, 
Upon your Cheeks the beſt French Red. 


Indeed 
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By the M. of ROCHESTER. 113 
Indeed for Whites, none can compare 


With thoſe you naturally wear: 
And tho her Highneſs much delights 


ö To laugh and talk about your Whztes, 

| I never could perceive your Grace 

i Made uſe of any for your Face. 

| Here tis you practiſe, all your Art, 555 


| To triumph o'er a Monarch's Heart; 
Tattle, and ſmile, and wink and twink on't, 
It almoſt makes me Spew to think orrt, 


Theſe are your Maſter-ſtrokes of Beauty, 


+... ef; eres AE qd otter er rome 


| That keeps poor Rowley to hard Duty - 

And how can all theſe be withſtood, 

| By frail and amorous Fleſh and Blood ? 

| Theſe are the Charms that have bewitcht him, 
As if a Conjurer's Rod had ſwitcht him, 


Made him' he knows not what to do, 


Fong r > es Ur 


Baut loll and fumble here with you: 


I Amongſt 
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PR 
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1 Amongſt your Ladies, and his Chits, 

[| . At Cards and Council here he fits : 


Yet minds not how they play at cither, 


Nor cares he when tis walking Weather, 
Buſineſs and Power he has reſign'd, 
And all things to your mighty Mind. 
es there a Miniſter of State, 

Or any Treaſurer of late, 

That's fawning and imperious too? 
He owes his Greatneſs all to you - 
And as you ſee juſt Cauſe to dot, 


" You keep him in, or turn him out. 
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Hence tis you give us War and Peace, 
Raiſe Men, disband them as you pleaſe, 
The many Penfions,. retrench Wages, 

For Petticoats, and juſty Ages : 

Contrive and execute all Laws, 

Suiting the Judges-to the Cauſe- # 


Learn'd 


Buy the E. of ROCHESTER. 115 


Only from you at ſecond hand; 


By which they guide this Man of War; 


His Crown and - have both one Date; 
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Learn d Scrooge and honeſt Feffereys, 

A faithful Friend to you whoe er is; 

He made the Jury come in Booty ; | 
And for your Service, would hang Doughty. 


N 
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You governevery Council-meeting, | | 


Make the Fools do as you think fitting : 
Your Royal Cully has Command 


He does but at the Helm appear, 
Sits there and ſleeps, while your Slaves ſteer: 
And you are the bright Northern Star, 


Yet without doubt they might conduct 
Him better, were you better * 5 


Many begin to think of late, | 4 


1 A 


For as they fall, ſo falls the State. 
And as his Loins prove looſe and weak, 


The Reins of a muſt break. 
| 2 
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A 


SATYR 


King CH AR L E S the Second, 
for which he was Baniſh'd, the 
Court and afterwards ſet up a 


Mountebank-Stage on Iower-Hill. 
| the Iſſe of Great Britain long ſince fa- 


(mous known, 


For breeding the Beſt—— in Chriſtendom ; 


(thrive, 


There Reigns, and long may he Reign and 
The eafieſt Prince, and beſt bred Man alive; 


Him no Ambition moves to ſeek Renown, 
Like the French Fool to wander up and down, 
Starving his Subjects, hazarding his Crown. 


Nor are his high Deſires above his Strength, 
His Scepter and his ——are of a length; 
and ſhe that plays with one may ſway the other 


And make him little wiſer than his Brother. 
0 I hate 
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hate all Monarchs, and the Thrones theyſit on 
From the Hector of France, to theCully of Bris. 
Poor Prince,thy Hike the Buffoons at Court, 
It governs thee, becauſe it makes the Sport: 
Tho' Safety, Law, Religion, Life lay on't, | 
'Twill break through all to make its way to AG an 
Reſtleſs he rolls about from Whore to Whore, | 
A merry Monarch, ſcandalous and poor. 

To Carewell the moſt Dear of all thy Dears, 
The ſure Relief of thy declining Years 

Oft he bewails his Fortune and her Fate, 


To Love fo well, and to be Loy d ſo late. 


For when in her, he ſettles well his 
Yet his dull graceleſs Buttocks hang an Arſe. 
This you'd believe, had I but time to tell ye 
The Pain it coſts to poor laborious Nelly, 
W hile he employs, Hands, Fingers, Lips, and 


(Thighs, 
or ſhe, can raiſe the Member ſhe enjoys. 
I 3 ROCH- 
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| 118 Miſcellaneous WORKS, + 
| ROCHESTE R's Farewell. 


i1'd with the noyſomPFolly of the Age 
And weary of my part, I quit the Stage; 
For who in Life's dull Farce a part would bear, 
Where Rogues, Whores, Bawds, all the C hief 
(Actors are ? 
Long I with charitable Malice ſtrove, 
Laſhing the Court, theſe Verinin to remove? 
1 But thriving Vice under the rod ſtill grew, 
I As aged Lechers whip'd, their Luſt renew. 
ret this my Life has unſucceſsful been, | 
(For who can this Augæan Stable clean?) 
My gen'rous End I will purſue in Death, 
And at Mankind rail with my parting Breath. 
Firſt then, the Tangier Bullies muſt appear, | 
| With open Bravery, and diſſembled Fear: 
F | Mulg ee their Head; but Oen ral have a care, 
Tho Skill'd ; in all theſe Arts that cheat the 
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The undiſcerning and impartial Moor 
Spares not the Lovers on the Ladies ſcore, 


Think how many periſh by one fatal ſhot, 


The Conqueſts all thy Ogling ever got. 

Think then Cas I preſume you do) how all 
The Engliſp Beauties will lament your fall; 
Scarce wou'd a greater Grief pierceev'ry Heart 


Should Sir George Hewit or Sir Carr depart. 


Had it not better been, than thus to roam, 
To ſtay and tie the Cravat- ſtring at Home ? 
To ftrut, look big, ſhake Pantaloon, and ſwear 
With Hewit, Damme, there's no Action there. 
Had'ſt thou noFriend that would toRowly write 
To hinder this thy eagerneſs to fight ? 

That without danger thou a Brave mightſt be, 
As ſure to be deny d as Sbremſ . 

This ſure the Ladies had not fail'd to do, 

But who this Courage could ſuſpect in you? 
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120 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 

For ſay,what-reaſon could with Thee prevail, 
Tochange Embroider'd Coat for Coat of Mail? 
Let Plimoutb, or let Mord go, whom Fate 


Has made not valiant but deſperate. 


For who would not be weary of his Life, 


Who as loſt his Money, or has got a Wife? 
To the more tolerable Alcaid of Alcazzer, 
One flies from's Creditor:the other from Frazier; * 
Twere cruely to make too ſharp Remarks 
On all the little, forward, fighting Sparks. 
Only poor Charles, I cant but pity thee, 
When all thy pert y oung Voluntiers [ ſee ; 


create 


Thoſe Chits in War, who as much Mirth 


As the Pair Royal of the Chits of State - 


Their Names ſhall equal, or exceed in Story, 
Chit Sund eb. Chit GodoL% and Chit LA 
When thou let ſt Plimouth go, twas ſuch a jeſt, 
As when the Brother made the ſame requeſt ; 

Had 
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Had Richmond but got Jeave as well as he, 


The jeſt 90 been complete and worthy thee. | 


Well, fince he muſt, he'll to Tangier advance, 


It is reſolv'd, but firſt let's have a Danee. 
Firſt, at her Highneſs Ball he muſt appear, 


And in a parting Country Dance, learn there 
With Drum and Fife to make a Jig of War; 
What is of Souldier ſeen in all the heap, 


' Beſides the flut ring Feather in the Cap, 


The Scarf, and Yard or two of Scarlet Cloth, 


From Gen ral Mulg De, down to little Worth; 


(F ate; 
But now they re all embark'd, and curſe their 


(more Kae, 
Curſe Charles that gave 'em leave, and much 


VVho than Tangier to England and the King 


No greater Plague, beſides her ſelf,could bring; 


0 
And wiſh the Moors, fince now their hand — 


As they have got her Portion, had the Queen. 
There leave we them and back to England come. 


VVhere by the wiſer Sparks that ſtay at home, 


In 
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In ſafe Ideas by their fancy form d, 

Yavgier (like Maftrich) is at WirdſACornm'd. 
But now we talk of Meeftrich; where is he, 
Fam d for that brutal piece of Bravery 2 


He with his thick impenetrable Scull, 


The ſolid hard'ned Armour .of a Fool - 

Well might himſelf to all Wars ill expoſe, | 
VVho (come what will yet) had no Brains to 
Yet this is he, the dull unthinking he, 

VVho muſt (forſooth) our future Monarch be. 
This Fool by Fools(Armftrongand VA%)led 
Dreamthat a Crown will drop upon his head; 


By great Example, he this Path do tread. 


Following ſuch ſenſeleſs Aſſes up and down, 


(Crown, 


(For Sau! ſought Aſſes when he found a 
But Roſs is riſen as Samuel at his call, 

To tell that God has left th ambitious Saul. 
Never (ſays Heaven) ſhall the bluſhing Sun 


Sec Proger's Baſtard fill the Regal Throne. : 
| * a 
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By the E.of ROCHESTER 123 
80 Heaven ſays; but Bran- L ſays he ſhall, 
But who cer he proteds is ſure to fall. 
YVho can more certain of Deſtru&lon be, 
Then he that truſts 2 a Rogue wn 4 
VVhat good can come from him who Tork for- 
T'eſpouſe the Intereſt of this booby Duke? 
But who the beſt of Maſters could deſert, 

Is the moſt fit to take a Traytor's part. 
Ungrateful! This thy Maſter-piece of fin, 
Exceedsev'n that with which thou didſt begin, 
Thou great Proficient in the Trade of Hell, 
VVhoſe latter Crimes ſtill do thy firſt excel: 


The very top of Villany we ſeize, 


By ſteps in order, and by juſt degrees. 
None e er was perfect Villain in one day, 


But when degrees of Villany we name, 
How can we chuſe but think on Buckingham ? 
He 
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The murder d Boy to Treaſon led the way 3 
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He who through all of them has boldly ran, 
Left ne'er a Law unbroke of God or Man, 
His treafur'd Sins of Sapererog ation, 

Swell to a ſum enough to damn a Nation - 
But he maſt here per force be let alone, 

His Acts require a Volume of their owa - 
Where rank'd in dreadful order ſhall a ppear, | 
All his Exploits from Shrewſ=ry to Le Meer. 
But ſtay, methinks I on : ſudden find 


Is” 


My Pen to treat of th' other Sex inclin'd - 
But where in all this choice ſhall 1 begin? 
Where, but with the renowned Mazarine ? 


For all the Bawds the Court's rank Soil doth 
(bear, 


And Bawds and Statefmen gro in plenty there, 


To thee ſubmit and yield, ſhould we be juſt 


To thy experienc'd and well- travel d Luſt: 


Tby well- 2 Merits claim that thou 
y Well-knowa Mer! (ould M be 


Firſt in the glorious Roll ot lafamy. 


To 
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To thee they all give place, and RN 


Do all thy Letherous Decrees obey ; 


Thou Queen of Luſt,the Bawdy Subjects they. 
While Suſſex, Burghill, Betty Felton come, 


Thy Whores ct Honour, to attend thy Throne; 
For what proud Strumpet e er could merit more 
Than be anointed the Imperial Whore? 
For tell me in all Exrope, where's the part, 
1 That is not conſcious of thy Lewd deſert. 
The great Pelean Youth, , whoſe conqueſts 
Oer all the World, and travel'd with che Sum, 


— — = 
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Made not his Valour to more No 
Then thou thy Luſt, thy matchleſs Luſt haſt 


(thow1's 


All Climes, all Countries do with Tribute come 
(Thou World of Lewdnefs) to thy boundleſs 
Thou Sea of Luft, that never ebb toll ks. 
Whither the Rivers of all Naticns flow. 
Lewd Meſſaline was but a Type of thee, 


Thou higheſt, laſt degree of Lechery : 
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For in all Ages except her and you, 
Whoever ſin' ſo high, and ſtoop'd ſo low > 
She to the Imperial Bed each Night did uſe 
To bring the ſtink of the exhauſted Stews z 
Tird (but not ſatisfy' d) with Man did come, 
Drunk with abundant Luſt, and reeling home. f 
But thou to our admiring Age doſt ſhow 
More ſin, than innocent Rome did ever know; 
And having all her Lewdnefles out- ran, 


Tak'ſt up with Devil, having tir d Man. 
For what is elſe that loathſome ugly black, 


Which you and Suſſex in your Arms did take? 
Nor does Old Age, which now rides on ſo faſt 
Make thee come ſhort of all thy Lewdneſs paſt: 
Tho' on th y Head, Gray Hairs, like Etnd's Snow, 
Are ſhed, thou Art Fire and Brimſtone below; 
Thou monſtrous thing, in whom at once did 
The Flames of Youth, and Impotence of Age. 


My 
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My Lady H takes the ſecond place, ; 
Proud with thy favour, and peculiat grace; 


. 
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Even ſhe with all her Piety and Zeal, 
The hottec flames that burn in thee does feel. 
Thou doſt into her kindling Breaſt inſpire 
The luſtful Seeds of thy contagious fire : 1 
So well the Spirit and the Fleſh agree, * 
Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and Lechery. | | 
Of what Important uſe Religion's made, | 
By thoſe who wiſely drive thecheating, Trade! | | i 
As Wines prohibited, ſecurely paſs, 


Changing the Name of their own native Place. 0 
So Vice grows ſafe, dreſs'd in Devotions name, 


Unqueſtion d by the Gaſtom-houſe of Fame: _ | | | 
. 


| Where ever too much Sanftity you ſee, 
Be more ſuſpicious of hid Villainp. 


Wholc'ever's Zeal is than his Neighbour's more 
If Man ſuſpect him Rogue; if Woman Whore: 
And 
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128 Miſcellaneous WORKS, 
And ſuch a thing art thou, religious H-£-de, 
So very Lew'd, and yet ſo Saiftify'd. 
Let now the Dutchels take no turther care, 
Of numerous Stallions let her not deſpair, 
Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind have been, 
To ſend her Broweley, HA and Maxarine , 
This laſt doth baniſh'd Monmouth s place ſupply 
And Wit ſupplanted is by Lechery. 

F or Monmouth ſhe had Parts, and n. od 
To all which Mazarine has no pretence ; 
A proof that fince ſuch things as ſhe prevail, 
Her Highneſs Head is lighter, than her Tail. 
But ſtay, I Port ſmouth almoſt bad forgot, 
The common Theam of evry Rhiming Sot; 


She'll after railing make us Laugh a while, 


For at her Folly, who can Chuſe but ſmile? 


Whilſt them who always ſlight her, great ſhe 


(makes 


And ſo much-Pains to be deſpis'd ſhe ha 


Goes 
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Goes ſauntering with her Highneſs uptoTown, 


To an old play, and in the dark comes down 3; 
Still makes her Court to her,as to the Queen, 
But ſtill is juſtled out by Mezarive. 
So much more worthy akind Bawd i is thought, 
| Than even ſhe, who her trom Exile brought. 
O Portſmouth, fooliſh Portſmonth | Not to take 
The offer the great Smd did make; 
(bow'dl 


When cringing at thy Feet, een Monmouth 
(Crowd. 


The Golden Calf, that's worſhipd by the 


But thou for TY h⁰ now deſpiſes thee, 


To leave both him and pow 'rful Shaftabury. 
If this is all the Policy you know, 

This all the skill in States you boaſt of ſo, 
How wiſely did thy Countrys Laws ordain, 
Never to let the fooliſh VVoman reign > 

But what muſt we expect, who daily ſee | 
Unthinking Charles rul'd by Unch'nking thee? 
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'F I Which the King took out of his 
B - Pocket. | 

| WG 
Reſerv'd bu wonder in the on — 
Aldemarle 

| And then brought in by the Duke of 
5 The firſt by providence, the next all Devil, 


Show's thour't a Compound made of Good 


(and Evil, 
The Bad we ave too :ong known, tlie Good's 


| | (to come. 
But not expected till the day of Doom, 
Was ever Prince's Soul ſo meanly Poor, 


To be a Slave to every little Whore ? 


The Seamans Needle nimbly points the Pole 
But thine ſtill turns to every craving Hole; 
Which Wolf: like in that Breaſt raw Fleſh de- 


(vours, 


And muſt be fetd all reaſons and all Hours. 
C is 
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By the E. of ROCHESTER. 131 | 
C--is the Manſion Houſe where thou doſt d well, 
But thou art fix d as Fortoiſe to her ſnell, | | 
Whoſe Head peeps out a little now and then 
To take the Air, and then creeps in again. 
Strong is thy Luſt, in C---thow'rt always diving, | 
And I dare ſay thou pray'ſt to Die a S £22" 
Ho poorly ſquanderſt thou thy ſeed away, 
Who ſhould get Kings for Nation to obey ? 
But thou Poor Princeſo uſeleſsly haſt ſown it, 
That the Creation is aſham'd to own it g 
Witneſs the Royal Lives ſprang from the Belly | 
Of thy Anointed Princeſs Madam Neb,” 
Whoſe firſt Employment was with open Throat 


To cry freſh Herrings even ten a Grœt? > | 
Then was by Madam Roſy exposd to Town, 
I meanto thoſe who would give half a Crown: 
Next in the Play-Honſe ſhe took her degree, 
As Men Commence at Univerſity; - 
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No Doctors till they ve Maſters been before 
So ſhe no Player was, till firſt a Whore 
Look back and ſee the People Mad with Rage, 
To ſee the Bitch in ſuch an Equipage 3 
: And every Day that they the Monſter (ce, 
| 4 iS; let ten thouſand Curſes fly at Thee - 

2 * e in Publick ſtreets they uſe thee thus, 
| And none dare Check emthey' re ſo Numerous. 
Stopping the Bank in Thee was only Great, 
Butin a ſubject it had been a Cheat, 

To pay thy Debts what Summ cans't thou ad- 

Now thy Exchequer i is remoy d to a 
T inrich a Harlot all made up of French, 
Not worthy 1 to be calfd a Whore, but Wench, 
STi indeed deſerves that Noble Name, 
Whole monſtrous Lechery exceeds all Fame; 
The Empreſs Meſſaline was cloy'd with Loſt at 
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Ar, is much to be admir d, 

Altho' ſhe ne re was ſatisfi d or tyrd. 

Full Forty Men a Day provided for this Whore, 
Yet Like a Bitch ſhe waggs her Tail for more, 


Where are the Biſhops now, where is their 
(Bawdy Court, 


Inſtead of Pennance they indulge the Sport; 


For ſtanding in white ſheets theirCourage cools, 
And's only fit for French-Men and for Fools. 
O Heavens / Wert thou for this looſe Life 
Are there no Gods, nor Laws to be obſerv'd? 
Ninveh Repented after Forty days ; 

Be yet 2 King, and wear the Royal Bays : 
But Jonas threats will ne er awaken Thee, 
Repentance is too mean for Majeſty. 

Go Practice Heliogabelus's Sin 


Forget to be a Man, and learn to Spin ; 


Go Dally with the Women, on their Wheels, 


Till Nero like they Pull thee out by th' Heels: 
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Go Read what Mabome did (that was a thing 
Did well become the Grandeur of a King) 
Who all transſported with his Miſtreſs charms, 


And never pleas'd but in her lovely Arms ; 


Yet when his Janizaries wiſh't her Dead, 
With his own hand cut off Irene head: 
Make ſuch a Practiſe with thy ſelf as this, | 
Then thou may'ſt once more taſt of happineſs; 
Each one will Love Thee and the Parliament 
Will their unkind and ſtubborn Votes repent, 
And at your Feet lay open all their Purſes, 
And give yon all their Prayers unmix * . 
All this ! 8 altho I'm not your Friend, 
Till likeChild you promiſe to amend ; 

It not, you'l find your ſubects Rugged ſtuff, 


But now [ think ont, I 1 ſaid enough. 
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have been ſent t to o tell you Tender Youth, 
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4 POEMS by the Earl of Roſcommon. 


I feel (but, Oh! too late) that no Diſeaſe 

Is like a Surfeit of Luxurious Eaſe, 

And of all other, the moſt Femptiag Things 

Are too much Wealth, and tov indulgent 
| (Kings. 

None, ever was ſuperlatively ill, 

But by Degrees, with Induſtry and Skill: 

And fome, whoſe Meaning hath at firſt been 

fair, 
Grow Knaves by Uſe and Rebels by Deſpair; 


My Time is paſt, and Yours will ſoon begin, 


Keep the firſt Bloſſoms from the Blaſt of Sin; 
And by the Fate of my Tumultuous Ways, 
Preſerve your Self, and bring Serener Days. 
The Buſie, Subtil Serpents of the Law, 

Did firſt my Mind from true Obedience draw , 
While I did Limits to the King preſcribe, 
And took for Oracles that Canting Tribe, 

I chang'd true Freedom for the Name of Free, 


And grew Seditious for Variety; , 
A 
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All that oppos'd me, were to be accus'd; 
And by the Laws I legally abus'd, 

The Robe was ſummon'd Maynard in the Head, 
In Legal Murder none fo deeply read; 

I brought him to the Bar, where once he ſtood 
Staind with the (yet Un-expiated) Blood 


Of the Brave Strafford, when three Kingdoms 
(rung 

With his Accumulative Hackzey-Tongue; 

Pris'ners and Wilpelles were waiting by, 

Theſe had been taught to ſwear, and 2 to 

e, 

And to expect their Arbitrary Fates, 

Some for ill Faces, ſome for good Eſtates. 

To fright the People and alarm the Town, 

B; Land oOZLemploy'd the Reverend Gown. 

But while the Triple Mitre bore the Blame, 


The King's three Crowns were their Rebellious 
Aim: 
1 ſeem'd (and did but ſeem) to fear the Guards, 


And took for mine the B. nd the Wards: 
„ Anti- 
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Anti- Monarchick Hereticks of State, 
Immoral Atheiſts, Rich and Reprobate: 

But above all I got a little Guide, 

Who every Ford of Villany had try'd; 

None knew fo well the Old Pernicious Way, 
To ruin Subjects and make Kings obey ; 
And my ſmall Jeha at a Furious Rate, 
Was driving Eighty back to Forty Eight. 

This the King knew, and was reſolv'd to bear, 
But I miſtook his Patience Mis Fear. 


All that this happy Iſland could afford, 
| Was ſacrific'd to my Voluptuous Board. 
In his whole Paradiſe one only Tree 
He had excepted by a ſtrict Decree ; 
A Sacred Tree, which Royal Fruit did bear, 
Yet 3 it in Pieces I couſpir d to tear, 10 
Beware my Child Divinity is there. | 
T his ſo undid all I had done before, 
i could attempt, and he endure no more. 


My 
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My unprepar'd, and unrepenting Breath... 
Was ſnatch'd away by the ſwitc Hand of Death, 
And I, with all my Sins about me hurPd, 

To th? Utter Darkneſs of the Lower World, 

A Dreadful Place, which you too ſoon will ſee, 
It you believe Seducers more than me, 
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Propheticaly Repreſenting the 
 Paſſemate Grief of the Jewith 
People, for the Luſs of their 
Town and Sauftuary. 

By the SAME. 


[ 
1 Sun of Juſtice - Sow'reign God 


(Moſt High, 
n Libra fix thy Bench of Equity 
And weigh our Caſe-----— 
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Look down on Earth : nay look as low agen 
As we're inferior to the reſt of Men; 


We wretched,once like thy Archangels, þright 


Are caſt down headlong with diminiſht light. 
So Meteors fall and as they downwards fly 
Leave a long Train of leſs'ning Light and die. 


II. 


Then let that other ſmoother Face of thine, 
The Sun of Juſtice take its turn and ſhine. 
If not alpne, at leaſt to mix Allays, | 

And fireak thy Juſtice with alternate Rays, 
To ſee and pity our Diſtreſs, for Oh! 

As thou'rt exalted our Condition's low. 


III. 


Houſes, Eftates, our Temple and our Town 


Which God and Birthriglit long had made our 
(On, 


To barb'rous Nations now are fall'n a Prey, 
And we from all we love are tern away. 


Thus 
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Thus carly Orphans whilſt our Fathers live 
We know no Comfort, they no Comfort give; 
Our Mothers are but Widows under Chains, 
Of Wedlock, and of all their Nuptial Gains, 
None of the Mother but the Pangs remains. 
Famiſht with Want we Wilds and Deſerts tread 
And fainting wander for our needful Bread, 


Where Wolves and Tygars round in Ambuſh 
(ly, 

And Hoſts with naked Swords ſtand threat- 
(ning by. 

But keener Hunger, more a Beaſt of Prey | 
More ſharp than theſe more ravenous than 


| (they, 
Taro? Swords, and Wolves & Tygres breaks 
(our bitter way.) 


IV. 


The Fowls and Beafts, and ev'ry ſilvan kind 
Down to the meaneſt InſeQs Heav'n deſign'd, 
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To be the Slaves of Man, were always frec 
Of Waters, Woods, and common Air but we; 


We Slaves and Beaſts, and more than Inſe&s 
(Vile 


That balf barn wanton on the Banks of Nile, 
Are glad to. buy the Leavings they can ſpare _ 
Of Waters, Woods and the more common Air. 


*. 4 
With loads of Chains our Foes purſye, their I 
_ (ſtroke 1 
And lugg our aking:Necks beneath their Yoks i 
No Intermiſſion gives the weary Breath, | 0 
But endleſs Drudging-drags us on to Death. 
Our Cries aſcend and like a Trumpet blow i 
All Egypr and Aria hears our Woe ; 1 
Here Nights we labor, there whole Days we 4 ? 
| N 4 
And barely earn the heartlefs Bread we cat. i 
VI. 
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VI. 


Our old Forefathers fin'd, and are no more, 


They pawn'd _— Children to defray their 
({core ; 

Q happy they, by Death from Suffering freed, 

But all our Fathers Scourges laſh their ſeed. 


Vengeance at which great Tion's Entrails 
(ſhakes 
Shoots thro? the Inmoſt of the Soul and rakes, 


Where Pride lurks deepeſt, there we feel our 
(Pain ; 


Our Slaves are Maſters and our Menials reign, 
Whilſt we unrefcu'd ſend our Cries around 
To find Relief but no Relief is found. 


VII. 


Look on our Checks and in each Furrow trace 
A Storm of Famine driving on our Face. 


The 
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The Scorching Tempeſt let's its Fury go, 
And pours upon us in a burſt of Woe. 


The Signs of conſcious Guilt our Brows im- 
(part, 
Black as our Sin, and harden'd as our Heart. 


VIII. 


From Tion's Mount the humble Matrons cry, 
With Mourntul Ecchoes, Judas Maids reply, 


Our great Ones fall beneath their ſweeping 
(Hand 


Een venerable Age cannot withitand 


Their nn Scofts, our Youth in bloomy 
(Prune, 


Compelbd ſubmit to their undecent Crime, 


1 
And Children whelm'd with Labour, fal 
(before their Time.; 


Thus Prince and People, Infancy and Age, 
Promiſcuous- Objects of an impious Rage ; 
But ſerve to haunt us whereſoe'et We go, 
With horrid Scenes of Univerſal Woe. 


IX. Old 
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IX. 

Old Men no more in Tion's Council ſit, 

Nor Young in Conſorts of her Muſick meet; 

Such fooliſh Change fond Profligates deviſe, 

The Old turn Singers, and the Young adviſe: 

Perverted Order to Confuſion runs, 

And all our Dwindling Muſick ends in Groans; 


Tior, thy Ancient Glories are decay d, 
Thy Lawrels wither, and thy Garlands fade < 


O Sin! *ris thou haſt this Deſtruction made. \ 


X. 


Tis Lion then, tis Tion we deplore, 

For her we grieve, for Tian is no more ; 

Our Eyes condole in Tears, and joyntly ſmart 
With all the Anguiſh of an aking Heart : 
For who can hold, to fee the woful Sight, 
All Nations Envy, and the World's Delight, 
Now grown a Deſert, where the Foxes range, 


And n Wolves Lament the Diſmal 
(Change. 


But 


mand 


1 P - 
- P * N - * - l 
E r . ˙ r 


POEMS by the Earl of Roſcommon. 25 


XI. 


But Thou, Unſhaken God ſhalt ever be; 
Thy Throne ſtands faſt upon Eternity; 
Then muſt we thus by Fhee forfaken lie, 
Or loſt for ever, ia Oblivion die ? 

; Turn but to us, O Lord, we'll mend our Ways, | 
: Oh! once Reſtore the Joys of Ancient Days, 1 
Een tho' we ſeem the Outcaſts ot thy Care, | | x 
| Refuſe of Death, and Gleanings of the War, " 
; Reſume the Father, and let Sinners know, 

Thy Mercy's greater than thy People's Woz. 
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ON THE 
DAT of JUDGMENT: 


By the SAME: 
L 
He Day of Wrath, that Dreadful Pay, 
Witch ſhall the World i in Aſhes lay, 
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The laſt loud Trumpet's wond'rous Sound, 
Shall through the cleaving Graves rebound, 


Mi And wake the Nations under Ground. 


III. 
Nature and Death ſhall, with Surprize, 
Behold the Conſcious Wretches Riſe, 
And View their Judge with frighted Eyes. 


IV. Then 


” 
g en 4 


” > wI_w_ 


9 1 8 
, E 
ele. N Fo n * reren T/ F = x FL „ - - LL %4 
L — 


POEMS ly the Earl of Roſcommon. 7 


= 
Then ſhall, with Univerſal Dread, 
The Sacred Myſtick Rolls be read, 
To try the Living and the Dead. 


„ eg woe or — — —— — — 


- G2, — — 


| * 
The Judge aſcends his awful Throne, 
But when he makes all Secrets known; | 


How will a Guilty Face be ſhown ? | ; 
1 


VI. | Fil 
What Interceſſor ſhall I take, 
To fave my laſt Important ftake; 
When the moſt Juſt have Cauſe to Quake 
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VB. 
Thou mighty, formidable King, 
Mercy and Truth's Eternal Spring. 
Some Charitable Pity bring. 
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RIDE * 
} | 1 | Forget not what my Ranſom coſt, 
\ | i | | Nor let my Dear bought Soul be loſt, 
| | | In Storms of Guilty Terrour toſt. 
1 IX, 
. Thou who for me haſt felt ſuch Pain, 
| | | W hoſe Precious Blood the Croſs did ſtain; 


Let not thy Birth and Death be vain. 


X. | 
Thou whom avenging Powers obey, 
Remit, before the Reckoning Day, 
The Debt which I can never pay. 


XI. 
Surrounded with Amazing Fears, 


Whoſe Load my Soul with Anguiſh bears, 
FiÞ I ſigh, I weep; Accept my Tears. 


| | | 4 XII. 


647 
OY WIRE Ae RES HE 


Oh! let thy Blood my Crimes deface, 
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XII. | 

Thou who waſt mov'd with Mary's Grief, 

And by abſolving of the Thief, 

Haſt giv'n me Hopes, Oh! give Relief. 


XIII. 


And fix me with thoſe Heirs of Grace, 
Whom Thou on thy Right-Hand ſhalt Place. 


XIV. 
From that Portentous Vaſt Abyſs, 
Where Flames devour and Serpeats hits, 
Call me to thy Eternal Bliſs. 


| XV. 
Proſtrate, my Contrite Heart I read, 
My God, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not forſake me in my End. 
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When Juſtice ſhall her Sword uaſheath, ; 
How will they curſe their ſecond Breath, 
it Who riſe to a ſeverer Death ? 
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Great God of Mercies pitty take, 

| On Souls thou didſt Immorts! make, 
| Nor let their State be that of Woe, - 
| Which muſt, if once, be ever So. 
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An Imitation of 


HORAC E. 


Integer Vite, &c. 


/ 


I: 
Irtue (Dear Friend) needs no Defence, 
No Arms, bur it's own Innocence ; 
Quivers and Bows, and Poiſon'd Darts, 
Are only Us'd by Guilty Hearts. 


II. 
An Honeſt Mind, Safely alone 
May Travel through the Burning Zone, 
Or through the Deepeſt Scythian Shows, | 
Or where the fam'd Hydaſpes flows. 
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III. 
While rul'd by a Reſictleſs Fire, 3 5 
Our Grear eee eee  -, Mate.” 


The Hungry Wolves that iee me ſtray, 
Unarm'd and ſingle, run away, 


IV. 
Let me in the Remoteſt Place, 


That ever Neptune did Embrace, 
When there her Image fills my Breaſt, 
Helicon is hot half fo Bleſt. 


V. 


Leave me upon fome Lyb:az Plain, 


So ſhe my Fancy Entertain, 
And when the Thirſty Monſters meet, 


They'll all pay Homage to my Feet. 


VI. 
The Magick of Orinda's Name, 
Not only can their Fierceneſs tame, 
But, if that Mighty Word I once Rehearſe, 
They ſeem ſubmiſſively to roar in Verſe. 
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PARAPHRASE 


On the 148th. Pſalm. 
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I. 
Azure Vaults! O Cryſtal Sky! 
The World's tranſparent Canopy, 
Break your long Silence,and let Mortals know 


With what Contempt you look on things be- 1 

; Llow. x 

| n. f 

: Wing'd Squadrons of the God of War, 6 

|| Who Conquer whereſo'er you are, f 

1 Let Ecchoing Anthems make his Praiſes 

| (known, 1 

1 On Earth, his Footſtool, as in Heav'n his i 
; ( Throne. - 
1 a 5 - _ 

1 Great Eye of all, whoſe Glorious Ray, | = 
f Rules the bright Empire of the Day. __— 
[ III. 1 

c | | 

| 


* 
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1 | III. 

N | | | | O Praiſe his Name, without whoſe purer 

Wi!!! Thou hadſt been hid in an Abyſs of Night 
ix | | The Moon and Planets who diſpence, 

f it t By God's Command your Influence. 


it | IV. 
| . | Deſign to him, as your Creator, due, 
iF That Veneration which Men pay to you; 
| Faireſt, as well as Firic of Things, 
From whom all Joy ; all Beauty ſprings. 
V. 
O Praiſe the Almighty Ruler of the Globe; 
Who uſeth Thee for his Empyrial Robe, 
Praiſe him ye loud Harmonious Spheres, : 


i Whoſe Sacred Stamp all Nature bears. 
ny — * 
VVho did all Forms from the Rude Chaos 
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1 And whoſe Command is th* Univerſal Law ; 
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The Watry Mountains of the Sky, 
And you ſo far above our Eye. 
| vn. EE 
Vaſt ever-moving Orbs, Exalt his Name, 
Who gave its Being to your Glorious Frame, 
Ye Dragons, whoſe Contagious Breath 
Peoples the dark Retreats of Death. 


VIII. | 
Change your fierce Hiſſing into Joyful Song, 
And Praiſe your Maker with your forked 
(Tongue; 
Praiſe him ye Monſters of the Deep, 
That in the Sea's Vaſt Bottom ſleep. 


4 1 
At whoſe Command the Foaming Billows 
(roar, 


Yet know their Limits, tremble and adore 
The Miits and Vapors, Hail and Snow, 
And you who through the Concave blow. 
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26 POEMS by the Earl of Rofcommon. 
X. 
Swift Executors of his Holy V Vord, 


Whirlwinds and Tempeſts praiſe th? Almigh- 
(ty Lord, 


Mountains, who to your Maker's View, 
Seem leſs than Mole-hills do to you. 
1 
Remember how, when firſt Jehovah fpoke, 
All Heaven was Fire, and Sinai did ſmoak ; 
Praiſe him Sweet Off- ſpring of the Ground, 
With Heav'nly Nectar yearly Crown'd, 
| T 
And the tall Czdars celebrate his Praiſe, 
That in his Temple Sacred Altar's raiſe, 
Idle Muſicians of the Spring, 
Whoſe only Care's to Love and Sing. 


XIII. 
Fly thro? the World, and let your trembling; 
| (Throat, 


Praiſe your Creator with the Sweeteſt Note, 
Praiſe 
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Praiſe him each Salvage, Furious Beaſt, 
That on his Stores do daily Feaſt. 


_—.- 
And you tam'd Slaves of the Laborious Plow, 


Your weary Knees to your Creator bow : 
Majeſtick Monarchs, mortal Gods, 
Whoſe Power hath here no Periods. | 

XV. | | | : 

May all Attempts againſt your Crown be 

(vain, 

But ſtill remember by whoſe Power you 
(reign ; | 

Ler the wide World his Praiſes Sing, | | 
Where Tagus, and Euphrates Spring. 


ET on a... m . - 
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XVI. | 4 
And from the Danubes's troſty Banks; to thoſe, 


Where from an unknown Head great Mil- | 
* (flows, | 
You that diſpoſe of all our Lives, | 


Praiſe him from whom your Power derives. 
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28 POEMS bythe Earl of Roſcommon. 
xyn. 
Be true and Juſt like him, and fear his Word, 
As much as Malefactors do your Sword. 
Praiſe him old Monuments of Time, 
O Praiſe him in your Youthful Prime. 
XVIII. | 
Praiſe him fair Idols of our greedy Sence, 
Exalt his Name, ſweet Age of Innocence: 
Jehovah's Name ſhall only laſt, 8 
When Heaven, Earth and all is paſt. 
XIX. 
Nothing, great God, is to be bund in 1222 
yu unconceivable Eternity ; ; 
Exalt, 0 Jacob's ſacred Race, 
T he God of Gods, the God of Grace. 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raiſe, 
And with his Glory recompence your Praiſe. 


THE 
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GROVE 


\ H happy Grove! Dark and ſecure Re- 
(treat, 
Of Sacred Silence, Reſt's Eternal Seat,“ 


How well your Cool and Untrequented Shade 
Suits with the Chaſt Retiremeats of a Maid. 
O! If kind Heaven had been ſo much my 
- (Friend, 
To make my Fate upon my Choice depend . 
All my Ambition I would here confine, 
And only this E!;z:iam ſhould be mine. 
Fond Men by Paſſion wiltully betray'd, 
Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy made; 
Purchaſing Riches, with our Time and Care, 
We loſe our Freedom in a Gilded Snare; 
FIN Uh And 
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And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe, 
Oppres'd with Bleſſings which we fear to uſe. 
Fame is at beſt but an inconſtant Good, 

Vain are the Boaſted Titles of our Blood; 
We ſooneſt loſe what we moſt highly Prize, 
And with our Youth our ſhort-liv'd Beauty 


(dies. 
In vain our Fields and Flocks increaſe our 
* (Store, 


If our Abundance makes us wiſh for more. 
How happy is the harmleſs Country Maid, 
Who Rich by Nature, ſcorns ſuperfluous Aid! 
Whoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton Eye invite, 
Burt like her Soul, preſerves the Native white; 


Whoſe little Store, her well taught Mind does 
(pleaſe, 

Not pinclyd with Wake; nor clog'd with 
(wanton Eaſe. 


Who free from Storms, which on the Great 
(Ones fall, 


Makes but fe Wiſhes, and enjoys them all; 
No 
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No Care but Love can diſcompoſe her Breaſt, 
Love, of all Cares the ſweeteſt and the beſt, 


WhiPſt on ſweet Graſs her Bleating Charge 
(does lie, 


Our happy Lover feeds upon her Eye; 

Not one on whom or Gods or Men impoſe, 
But one whom Love has tor this Lover choſe, 
Under ſome tavorite Myrtle's ſhady Bouglis, 
They ſpeak their Paſſions in repeated Vows ; 
And whillt a Bluſh confeſſes how ſhe burns, 
His faithful Heart makes as ſevere Returns. 
Thus in the Arms of Love and Peace they lie, 
And whilſt they live, their Flames can never die. 


— 
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Hame oft my Lite, Diſturber of my Tomb, 
Baſe as thy Mother's proſtituted Womb, 
Huſfing to Cowards,Fawning to the Brave, ? 
To Knavesa Fool, to cred'lous Fools a Knave, > 

The King's Betrayer, and the People's Slave. 
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Like Samael at thy Negromantick Call, 

I riſe, to tell thee, God has left thee, Saul. 

I ſtrove in vain thy infected Blood to cure, 
Streams will run muddy when the Springs 
In all your Meritorious Liſe we ſee, (impure. 
Old Tayf's invincible Sobriety ; 


Place of the Maſter of the Horſe, and Spy, 


You like Tom Howard did at once ſupply ; 
From Sidne)'s Blood your Loyalty did ſpring, 
You ſhow us all your Parents bur the King : 


From whole too tender and roo bounteous 


(Arms, 
Unhappy he who ſuch a Viper warms. 


As Dutiful a Subject as a Son, 
To your true Parent the whole Town you run. 


Read it you can how th? old Apoſtate fell 
Out-do his Pride, and merit more than Hell. 


Both he and you were Glorious and Bright, 
The firſt and faireſt of the Sons of Light. 
But when like him you offer'd at the Crown, 


Like him, your angry Father kick*d you Down. 
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THE 


PREF ACE 


Have . eldom known a 1 Trick 3" wcceed, 
and will put none upon the Reader ; bus 4 
tell him plainly, that I think it could ne- —_ 
ver be more ſeaſonable than now, to lay down 1 
ſuch Rules, as, if they be obſerv 1 will make _ 4 
Men write more correctly, and judge more 

diſcreetly : But Horace muſs be read ſeriouſly; 

or not at all, for elſe the Reader won't be | 
the better for him, and I ſhall have loſt my 
Labour. I have kept as cloſe as I could, buth 
to the Meaning, and the Words of the Author | 
and done nothing but what I believe be 2 
would forgive, if he were alive; and I have | 
often ast d my ſelf that Queſtion. I know 
this is a Field, 
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ii The PREFACE, 


But with all the reſpect due to the Name of 
Ben. Johnſon, to which no Man pays more 
Peneration than I, it cannot be deny d, that 
the Conſtraint of Rhyme, and a literal Tran- 


flation, (to which Horace in this Book de- 


clares himſelf an Enemy) has made him want 
a Comment in many Places. 

My chief Care has been to write intelligi- 
bly, and wherethe Latin was obſcure, I have 
added a Line or two to explain it. 

1 am below the Envy of the Criticks, but 
if I durſt, I would beg them to remember, 
that Horace ow'd his Favour and his Fortune 
to the Character given of him by Virgil and 
Varius, that Fundanus & Pollo are ſtill 
valued by what Horace ſays of them, and 
that in their Golden Age, there was a good 
Underſtanding among the Ingenious , and 
thoſe who were the moſt eſteem d, were the 
beſt Natur d. 


ROSCOMMON. 


OF THIS 


TRANSLATION, 


AND OF THE 


E of POETRY, 


BY 
EDM W ALLEN. Eſq; 


Ome was not better by her Horace taught, 


(Thought: 
The Poet writ to Noble Piſs there, | 


A Noble Piſo does inſtruct us here; 

* Gives us a Pattern in his flowing Stile, 
And with rich Precepts does oblige our Iſle. 
Britain, whoſe Genius is in Verſe expreſt, 
Bold and ſublime, but negligently dreſt. 


Than we are here, to comprehend his 


Aa 2 Horace. 
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[ 2 The USE of POETRY, 
| N Horace will our ſupertiuous Branches prune, 
| | Give us new Rules, and ſet our Harp in tune; | 
f Direct us how to back the winged Horſe, 
| Favour his Flight, and moderate his Force. 
= | ; 
1 | Though Poets may of Inſpiration boaſt, 
| | Their Rage ill-govern'd, in the Clouds is loft : 


He that proportion'd Wonders can diſcloſe, 
At once his Fancy, and his Judgment ſhows. 


Chaſt moral Writing we may learn from 


(hence, 
Neglect of which, no Wit can recompence : 


The Fountain which from Helicon proceeds, 
| Thar facred Stream ſhould never water Weeds, 
Nor make the Cropof Thorns and Thiſtles grow, 
Which Envy, or perverted Nature ſow, 
Well-ſounding Verſes are the Charm we uſe; 
Heroick Thoughts and Virtue to infuſe. 
Things ef deep Senſe we may in Profe unfold, 


But they move more, in lofty Numbers told: 
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B Edm. Waller, E ſq; 3 

By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 
We learn that Sound, as well as Senſe perſwades. 

The Muſe's Friend, unto himſelf ſevere, 
With ſilent Pity, looks on all that err; 
But where a brave, a publick Action ſhines, 
That he rewards with his immortal Lines 
Whether it be in Counſel, or in Fight, 
His Country's Honour is his chief Delight : 
Praiſe of great Acts, he ſcatters as a Seed, 
Which may the like in coming Ages breed. 

Here taught the Fate of Verſes, always priz d 
With Admiration, or as much deſpis d: 
Men will be leſs indulgent to their Faults, 
And Pat ience have, to cultivate their Thoughts; 
Poets loſe half the Praiſe they ſhould have got., 
Could it be known, what they diſcreetly blot, 
Finding new Words, - that to the raviſh'd Ear 
May like the Language of the Gods appear, 
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Is The USE of POETRY, ' 
Such as of Old, wiſe Bards employ'd, to make 
Unpoliſh'd Men their wild Retreats forſake ; 
Law-giving Heroes, fam'd for taming Brutes, 
And raifing Cities with their charming Lutes, 
For rudeſt Minds, with Harmony were caught, 
And civil Life was by the Muſes taught. 

So wand'ring Bees would periſh in the Air, 
Did not a Sound, proportion'd to their Ear, 
Appeaſe their Rage, invite them to the Hive, 
Unite their Force, and teach them how to thrive, 
| To rob the Flowers, and to forbear the Spoil, 
Preſerv'd in Winter by their Summers Toil. 
They give us Food, which may with Nectar Vie, 
And Wax, that does the abſent Sun ſupply. 


HORACE. 
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| A in a Picture (Piſp) you ſhould, ſee: 

A. handſome Woman with a F eds . 
Or a Man's Head upon a Horſe's Neck, 
Or Limbs of Beaſts of the moſt different Kinds, 
Cover d with Feathers of all Sorts of Birds, 
Wou d you not laugh, and thinkthe Painter made 
Truſt me, that Book is as ridiculous, 
Whoſe incoherent Stile (like ſick Mens Dream) 
Varies all Shapes, and mixes all Extreams. 


Painters and Poets have been ſtill allow'd, 
1 Their 
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6 The ART of POETRY, 
Their Pencils, and their Fancies unconfin'd. 
This Priviledge we freely give and take; 

But Nature, and the Common Laws of Senſe, 
Forbid to reconcile Antipazhjes, 


4 | Or make a Snake engender with a Dove, 

q And hungry Tygers court the tender Lambs : 
= 
1 Some chat at firſt have promis d mighty things, 


Applaud themſelves, when a few florid. Lines 
Shine through th inſipid Dulneſs of the reſt: 
Here they deſcribe a Temple, or a Wood, 

Or Streams that through delightful Medows 
And there the Rainbow, or the rapid 110 N 
Bur they miſplace them all, and crowd them in, 


And are as much to ſeek in other things, 


As he that only can delign a Free, 
Would be to draw a Shipwreck, or a Storm; 
When you begin with ſo much Pomp and Show, 
Why is the End fo little and fo low? 

Be 
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| By the Barl of Roſcommon: 7 
| Be what you will, ſo you be ſtill the ſame, L 
Moſt Poets fall into the groſſeſt Faults, 

| Deluded by a ſeeming Excellence: 

By ſtriving to be ſhort, they grow obſcure, ; 


And when they would write ſmoothly, they want | 
(Strength, 1 | 
Their Spirits ſink ; while others, that affect 1 So 


| A lofty Stile, ſwell to a Tympany ; 

Some timerous Wretches ſtart at every Blaſt, | 
And fearing Tempeſt, dare not leave the Shore; "©: 
| Others in Love with wild Variety, | 
Draw Boars in Waves, and Dolphins ina Wood, - 1 1 
Thus fear of Erring, join d with want of Skill, 
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| Is a moſt certain way of Erring ſtill. v4 
| The meaneſt Workman in the Amilian Square, 
May grave the Nails, or imitate the Hair, 
But cannot finiſh what he hath begun; 
What 1s there more ridiculous than he? 


For one or two good Features in a Face, 


Where 
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8 The ART of POETRY, 

Where all the reſt are ſcandalouſly ill, 

Make it but more remarkably deform'd. 

Let Poets match their Subject to their Strength, 
And often try what Weight they can ſupport, | 
And what their Shoulders are too weak to bear, 
After a ſerious and judicious Choice, 

Method and Eloquence will never fail; 

As well the Force as Ornament of Verſe, 
Confiſts in chooſing a fit time for things, 

And knowing when a Mule ſhould be indulg 4 
In her full Flight, and when ſhe ſhould -becurb'd. 
Words muſt be choſen, and be plac d with Skill, 
You gain your Point, if your induſtrious Art 
Can make unuſual Words eaſie and plain; 

But (if you write of things abſtruſe or new) 
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Some of your own inventing may be us d, 


(So ĩt be {ſeldom and diſcreetly done) 
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| But he that hopes to have new Words allow'd, 
| Muſt 
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By the Barl of Roſcommon, 9. 


Muſt ſo derive them from the Græcian Spring, | 

As they may ſeem to flow without Conſtraint, 

Can an impartial Reader diſcommend 

In Varus, or in Virgil, what he likes? 

In Plautus or Cecilius ? Why ſhould I 

Be envy'd for the little I invent, i 

When Emnnius and Cato's copious Stile | 

Have ſo enrich'd, andſo adorn'd our Tongue? | 

Men ever had, and ever will have leave, = 

To coin new Words well ſuited to the Age: 1 

Words are like Leaves, ſome wither every Lear, i | 
And every Lear a younger Race ſucceeds. 4 ö 
q Death is a Tribute all things owe to Fate; | 

The Lucrine Mole (Ceſar's ſtupendous Work) 4 
Protects our Navies from the raging North; ö 

And (ſince Cerbegus drain d the Pontin Lake) | 


We Plow and Reap where former Ages row d. 
See how the Tyber, whole licentious Waves 


So 
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10 The ART of POETRY, 
So often overflow'd the neighbouring Fields, 


Now runs a ſmooth and inoffenſive Courſe, 


Confin d by our great Emperor's Command ; 


Yet this and they, and all will be forgot; 
Why then ſhould Words challenge Eternit y. 
When greateſt Men, and greateſt Actions die? 
Uſe may revive the obſoleteſt Words, 

And baniſh thoſe that now are moſt in Vogue: 
Uſe is the Judge, the Law, and Rule of Speech. 
Homer firſt taught the World in Epick Verſe, 


lo write of great Commanders, and of Kings, 
Elegies were at firſt deſign'd for Grlef, 


Though now we ule them to expreſs our Joy) 
But towhoſe Muſe we owe that ſort of Verſe, 
Is undecided by the Men of Skill. 

Rage with Iambicks, arm'd Archilocus 
Numbers for Dialogue and Action fit, 


And Favourites of the Dramatick Muſe, 


Fierce, 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon, 11 F 
Fierce, Lofty, Rapid, whoſe commanding Sound 


Awes the tumultuous Noiſes of the Pit, 


And whoſe peculiar Province is the Stage. 

Gods, Heroes, Conquerors, Olympick Crowns, 
Love's pleaſing Cares, and the free Joys of Wine, 
Are proper Subjects for the Lyrick Song. 

Why is he Honour d with a Poets Name, 


- 23 


Who neither knows, nor would hier ve a Rule? 
And chuſes to be ignorant and proud, | i 
Rather than own his Ignorance, and learn. | f 
Let every thing have its due Place and Time. 
A Comick Subject loves an humble Verſe, 
Thyeſtes ſcorns à low and Comick Stile: 
Yet Comedy ſometimes may raiſe her Voice, 
Attd Chremes be allow d to ſoam and rail: 
'Tragedians too, lay by their State to grieve: 1 
Pelews and Telephus exil d and poor, 1 
Forget their ſwelling, and Gigantick Words. 
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12 The ART of POETRY, 

He that would have Spectators ſhare his Grief, 
Muſt write not only well, but movingly, 

And raiſe Mens Paſſions to what height he will; 
We Weep and Laugh, as we ſee others do, 

He only makes me ſad, who ſhews the way, 
And firſt is ſad himſelf, then (Telephus ) 

I feel the Weight of your Calamities, 


And fancy all your Miſeries my own; 

But if you act them ill, I ſleep or laugh: © 
Your looks muſt needs alter, as your Subject does, 
From kind to firce, from wanton to ſevere, 

For Nature forms, and ſoftens us within, 

And writes our Fortunes Changes in our Face. 
Pleaſure enchants, impetuous Rage tranſports, 
And Grief dejects, and wrings the tortur d Soul, 
And theſe are all interpreted by Speech; 


But he whoſe Words and Fortunes diſagree, 


Obſerve 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon. 3 
Obſerve the Characters of thoſe that ſpeak, 
Whether an honeſt Servant, or a Cheat 
Or one whoſe Blood boils in his youthful Veins, 


Ora orave Matron, or a buſie Nurſe, 


Extorting Merchants, careful Huſbandmen, 
Argives, or Thebans, Aſians, or Greeks, 
Follow Report, or feign coherent things, 
Deſcribe Achilles, as Achilles was, 

Impatient, | raſh, inexorable, proud, 

Scorning all Judges, and all Law but Arms : 
Medea muſt be all Revenge and Blood, 

Ino all Tears, Ixion all Deceit, 

To muſt wander, nd Oreſtes mourn: 

If your bold Muſe dare Tread unbeaten Paths, 
And bring new Characters upon the Stage, 
Be ſure you keep them up to their firſt Height. 
New Subjects are not eaſily explain d, 


And you had better chuſe a well-known Theam, 


Than 
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14 The ART of POETRY; 
Than truſt to an Invention of your own; 


For what originally others writ, 


May be ſo well diſguis d, and ſo improv d, 
That with ſome Juſtice it may paſs for yours 0 


But then you muſt not copy trivial things, 
Nor Word for Word too faithfully tranſlate, 


| Nor (as ſome ſervile Imitators do) 


Preſcribe at firſt ſuch ſtrict uneaſy Rules, 
As they muſt ever ſlaviſhly obſerve, 


Or all the Laws of Decency renounce: 
Begin not as th old Paetaſter did, 


(Troy' famous War, and Priam's Fate, I fing ) 
In what will all this Oſtentation end? 


The labouring Mountain ſcarce brings forth 2 
¶NMouſe: 


How far is this from the Meonian Stile? 
Meſſe, ſpeak the Man, who ſince the Siege of Troy, 
So many Towns, ſuch change of Manners ſaw. 
One with a Flaſh begins, and ends in Smoak, 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon. 15 
The other out of Smoak, brings glorious Light, 
And (without railing Expectation high) a 
Surprizes us with darling Miracles, 
The bloody Leſtrygon's inhuman Feaſts, 
With all the Monſters of the Land and Sca; 
How Scylla bark d, and Polphenuts roar'd: 
He doth not trouble us with Leda Eggs, 
When he begins to write the Trojan War ; 
Nor writing the Return of Diomed, 
Go back as far as Meleager's Death. 
Nothing is idle, each judicious Line 
Inſenſibly acquaints us with the Plot; 
He chooſes only what he can improve, 
And Truth and Fiction are ſo aptly mix d, 
That all ſeems uniform, and of a Piece. 
Now hear what every Auditor expects; 
If you intend that he ſhould ſtay to hear 


Fhe Epilogue, and ſee the Curtain fall, 
Bb Mind 
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16 The ART of POETRY, 
Mind how our Tempers alter with our Years, 


And by thoſe Rules, from all your Characters: 


One that hath newly learn'd to ſpeak and go, 


Loves childiſh Plays, is ſoon provok'd and 
(pleas'd, 
And changes every Hour his wavering Mind. 


A Youth that firſt cafts off his Tutor's Yoke, 


Loves Horſes, Hounds, and Sports, and Exer- 


E (ciſe, 
Prone to all Vice, impatient of Reproof, 


Proud, Careleſs, Fond, Inconſtant, and Profaſe. 


Gain and Ambition rule our riper Years, 


And make us Slaves to Intereſt and Power. 


= Old Men are only walking Hoſpitals, 


Where all Defects, and all Diſeafes croud 

With reſtleſs Pain, and more tormenting Fear, 
Lazy, Moroſe, full of Delays and Hopes, 
Oppreſt with Riches, which they dare not uſe; 
Il-natur'd Cenſors of the preſent Age, 


And fond of all the Follies of the paſt. 
Thus 
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By the Earl of Roſcomon. 19, 


Thus all the Treaſure of our flowing Years, 
Our Ebb of Life for ever. takes away. 

Boys muſt not have th' ambitious Care of Men, 
Nor Men the weak Anxieties of Age: 

Some Things are acted, others ouly told; 

But what we hear, moves ks than what we ſee: 
Spectators only have their Eyes to truſt, 

But Auditors muſt truſt their Ears and you; 
Yet there are Things improper for a Scene, 
Which Men of Judgment only will relate. 


Medea muſt not draw her murthermg Knife, 


And ſpill her Childrens Blood upon the Stage, 


Nor Atreus there his horrid Feaſt prepare, 
Cadmus's and Progne's Metamorphoſis, 

(She to a Swallow turned he to a Snake) 
And whatſoever contradicts my Senſe, 

F hate to ſee, and never can believe. 


Five Ads are the juſt Meaſure of a Play, 
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18 The ART of POETRY, 
Never preſume to make a God appear, 
But for a Buſineſs worthy of a God, 


And in one Scene no more than three ſhould 
"TP ({peak. 
A Chorus ſhould ſupply what Action wants, 


And hath a generous and manly part; 
Bridles wild Rage, loves rigid Honeſty, 
And ſtrict Obſervance of im partial Laws, 
Sobfiety, Security, and Peace, 


And begs the Gods to turn blind Fortune's 
| | Es | (Wheel, 
To raiſe the Wretched, and pull down the 
| (Proud. 

(But nothing mult be ſung between the Acts, 


But what ſome way conduces to the Plot.) 
Firſt the ſhrill Sound of a ſmall rural Pipe, 
(Not loud like Trumpets, nor adorn'd as now) 
Was Entertainment for the Infant Stage, 
And pleas'd the thin and baſhful Audience 

Ot our well-meaning, frugal Anceſtors. 


But when ous Walls and Limits were enlarg d, 
And 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon. 19 
And Men (grown wanton by Proſperity) 
Studied new Arts of Luxury and Eaſe, 
The Verſe, the Muſick, and the Scenes 1mprov'd; 
For how ſhould Ignorance be judge of Wit, 
Or Men of Senſe applaud the Jeſts of Fools? 
Then came rich Cloths and graceful Action in, 


Then Inſtruments were taught more moving 
(Notes, 
And Eloquence, with all her Pomp and Charms, 


Foretold as uſeful and ſententious Truths, 
As thoſe delivered by the Delphick God; 
The firſt Tragedians found that ſerious Stile 
Too grave for their uncultivated Age, 

And ſo brought wild and naked Satyrs in, 


(Whoſe Motion, Words, and Shape were all a 
(Farce) 


(As oft asDecency would give them leave) 


Becauſe the mad ungovernable Rout, 
Full of Confuſion, and the Fumes of Wine, 


Lov'd ſuch Variety, and antick Tricks, 
- WD 4 


But 


4 

5 

4 

0 1 4 

: '* 
\ 4 

= 


ot £2440; - 4 — „ 
o — . ˖ — * 


vio... 464 » * * 
* 


20 The ART of POETRY, 


But then they did not wrong themſelves fo 


(much, 
To make a God, a Hero, or a King, 


(Stripp'd of his Golden Crown, aud purple 
(Robe) 
Deſcend to a Methanick Dialect, 


Nor (to avoid ſuch Meanneſs) ſoaring high, 
With empty Sound, and airy Notions fly ; 
For Tragedy ſhould bluſh as much to ſtoop 
To the low mimmick Follies of a Farce, 

As a grave Matron would to dance with Girls. 
You muſt not think that a Saty rick Stile 
Allows of ſcandalous and brutiſh Words, 

Or the confounding of your Characters. 

Begin with Truth, then give Invention Scope, 
And if your Stile be natural and ſmooth, 
All Men will try, and hope to write as well, 
And (not without much Pains) be undeceiv'd. 


So much good Method and Connexion, may 


Improve the common, and the plaineſt Things. 


A 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon. 21 | 
A Satyr, that comes ſtaring from the Woods, 
Muſt not at firſt ſpeak like an Orator; 
But though his Language ſhould not be retin'd, 
It muſt not be Obſcene and Impudent ; 
The better Sort abhors Scurrility, 


3 And often cenſures what the Rabble likes. 

4 Unpoliſh'd Verſes paſs with many Men, 

3 And Rome is too Indulgent in that Point ; 

f But then, to write at a looſe rambling Rate, 
3 In hope the World will wink at all our Faults, 
Is ſuch a raſh, ill- grounded Confidence, 

As Men may pardon, but will never praiſe, 
Conſider well the Greek Originals, | 


Read them by Day, and think of them by | 1 
(Nigzht. '1 
Bur Plautus was admir'd in former time: 


With too much Patience (not to call it worſe) 


1 His harſh, unequal Verſe, was Muſick then, 


; And Rudeneſs had the Priviledge of Wit : | 
| B by When | 
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22 The ART of POETRY, 
When Theſpis firſt expos'd the Tragick Muſe, 


2 "Y 
3 
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| | | Rude were the Actors, and a Cart the Scene, 

| | | Where ghaſtly Faces, ſtaind with Lees of Wine, 
1 15 Frighted the Children, and amus d the Crowd: 

| | | This Aſchilus (with Indignation) ſaw, 

1 n | And built a Stage, found out a deſcent Dreſs, 

| ö Brought Vizards in, (a civiler Diſguiſe) 

| F a And taught Men how to ſpeak, and ** to 


Next Comedy appear d with great Applauſe, ' 


| ECTS 


Till her licentious and abuſive Tongue, 


Wakened the Magiſtrates egerctve Power, 
And fore d it to ſuppreſs her Iuſolence. 


Our Writers have attempted every Way, 
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And they deſerve our Praiſe, whoſe daring 
; (Muſe: 
Diſdain d to be beholden to the Greeks, | 
And found fit Subjects for her Verſe at home; 
Nor ſhould we be leſs Famous for our Wit, 


Than for the Force of our victorious Arms; 


But 


By the Earl of Roſcommon. 23 


But that the Time and Care, that are requir'd 


To overlook, and file, and poliſh well, 
Fright Poets from than neceſſary Toll. 
Democritus was ſo in love with Wit, 

And ſome Mens natural Impulſe to write, 
That he deſpisd the Help of Art and Rules, 


And thought none Poets, till their Brains were 
= OM (crack d: 
And this hath ſo intoxicated ſome, 


That (to appear incorrigibly Mad) 

They Cleanlineſs and Company renounce; 
For Lunacy, beyond the Cure of Art, 

With a long Beard, and ten long dirty Nails, 
Paſs currant for Apollo's Livery. | 

O my unhappy Stars! if in the Spring 

Some Phyſick had not cur'd me of the Spleen, 
None would have writ with more Succeſs than]; 
But Jam ſatisfied to keep my Senſe, . 


And only ſerve to whet that Wit in you, 
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24 The ART' of POETRY, 

To which I willingly reſign my Claim. 

Yet without writing, I may teach to write, 
Tell what the Duty of a Poet is; 

Whirein his Wealth and Ornament conſiſt, 
And how he may be: form'd, and how improv'd ; 
What fit, what not, what excellent or 111, 
Sound Judgment is the Ground of Writing 
And when Philoſophy directs your cubs” 
To proper Subjects rightly underſtood, 

Words from your Pen will naturally flow: 
He only gives the proper Characters, 

Who knows the Duty of all Ranks of Men, 
And what we owe to Country, Parents, Friends, 
How Judges, and how Senators ſhould act, 
And what becomes a General to do; 

Thoſe are the likelieſt Copies with are drawn 


By the Original of Human Lite. 


Sometimes in roug hand undigeſted Plays, 
TP We 


e 


Can Souls, who by their Parents from their Birth. 


By the Earl of Roſcommon; 25 


We meet with ſuch a lucky Character, 5 i 
As being humour'd right, and well purſu'd, 
Succeeds much better than the ſhallow Verſe, 
And chiming Trifles of more ſtudious Pens. 
Greece had a Genius, Greece had Eloquence, 
For her Ambition and her End was Fame. 
Our Roman Youth is bred another way, 

And taught no Arts, but thoſe of Ulury ; 
And the glad Father glories in his Child, 
When he can ſubdivide a Fraction. 2 


Have been devoted thus to Ruſt and Gain, | 
Be capable of high and generous Thoughts ? | | 
Can Verſes writ by ſuch an Author, live? | 
But you(brave Youth) wiſe Numa's worthy Hear, 


Remember of what Weight your Judgment is, 


And never venture to commend a Book, 
That has not paſs d all Judges, and all Teſts. 


EE | 

| 26 The ART of POETRY, 

} A Poet ſhould inſtru, or pleaſe, or both: 
3 Let all your Precepts be ſuccinct and clear, 


That ready Wits may comprehend them ſoon, 
And faithful Memories retain them long ; 

For Superfluities are ſoon forgot. 

Never be ſo conceited of your Parts, 

To think you may perſwade us what you pleaſe, 
1 Or venture to bring in a Child alive, 

| | "E That Canibals have murther'd and devour'd. 
1 ld Age explodes all but Morality ; 

| Auſterity offends aſpiring Youths ; 


0 1 But he that joins Inſtructions with Delight, 
I Profit with Pleaſure, carries all the Votes. 
Theſe are the Volumes that enrich the Shops; 
Theſe paſs with Admiration through the World, 


. And bring their Author an eternal Fame. 

| ! Be not too rigidly cenſorious, 

A String may jarr in the beſt Maſter's Hand, 
And | 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon, 27 
And the moſt skilful Archer miſs his Aim 
But in a Poem elegantly writ, 
T will not quarrel with a ſlight Miſtake, 
Such as our Nature's Frailty may excuſe ; 
But he that hath been often told his Fault, 
And ſtill perſiſts, is as impertinent 
As a Muſician, that will always play, 
And yet is always out at the ſame Note; 
When ſuch a politive abandon d Fop, 
(Among his numerous Abſurdities) 
Stumbles upon ſome tolerable Line, 
I fret to ſee them in ſuch Company, 
And wonder by what Magick they came there. 
But in long Works, Sleep will ſometimes ſurprize;, 
Homer himſelf had been obſerv'd to nod. 
Poems (like Pictures) are of different Sorts, 
Some better at a diſtance, others near; 
Some love the Dark, ſome chuſe the cleareſt 


(Eight, 
And 


28 The ART of POETRY, 

And boldly challenge the moſt piercing Eye; 

Some pleaſe for once, ſome will for ever pleaſe; 

But Piſo (tho your own Experience, 

Join'd with your Father's Precepts, make you 
(wile) 

Remember this as an important Truth; 

Some things admit of Mediocrity ; 

A Counſellor or Pleader at the Bar, 

May want Meſſala's powerful Eloquence, 

Or be leſs read than deep Caſſelius; = 

Yet this indifferent Lawyer is efteem'd; 

But no Authority of God's nor Men, 

Allow of any Mean 1n Poeſy. 

As an ill Confort, and a courſe Perfume, 

Diſgrace the Delicacy of a Feaſt, 

And might with more Diſcretion have been 

| ({par'd, 

So Poeſy, whoſe End is to delight, 

Admits of no Degrees, but muſt be ſtil} 

Sublimely good, or deſpicably ill. 


1* 
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By the Earl of Hoſcommon. 29 
In other things, Men ha ve ſome Reaſon left; 
And one that cannot Diince, or Fence, or Ran, | ] 
Deſpairing of Succeſs, forbears to try 3 
But all (without Conſideration) write; 
Some thinking that th Omnipotence of Wealth | 
Can turn them into Poets when they pleaſe. | 
But, Piſo, you are of too quick a Sight, 
Not to diſcern which way your Talent lies, 
Or vainly ſtruggle with your Genius; 
Yet if it ever be your Fate to write, ® 
Let your Productions paſs the ſtricteſt Hands, 
Mine and the Father's, and not ſee the Light, 
Till Time and Care have rip ned every Line. = 
What you keep by you, you may change and 


| (mend ; | 
But Words once ſpoke, can never be recall d. | | 


Orpheus inſpir d by more than Human Power, 
Did not (as Poets feign) tame Savage-Beaſts, 


But Men as lawleſs, and as wild as they, 
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30 The ART of POETRY, 
And firſt diſſwaded them from Rage and Blood. 
Thus when Amphion built the Theban Wall, 


They ſeign d the Stones, obey d his magick 
(Lute 4 


Poets the firſt Inſtructers of Mankind, 
Brought all Things to their proper native Uſe ; 
Some they appropriated to the Gods, 
And ſome to publick, ſome to private Ends: 
Promiſcuous love, by marriage was reſtrain'd, 
Cities were built, and uſeful Laws were made; 
So ancient is the pedigree of Verſe, 
And ſo Divine a Poets Function. 
Then Homer's and Tyrteus martial Muſe, 
Waken'd the World, and ſounded loud Alarms. 
To Verſe we owe the ſacred Oracles, 
And our beſt Precepts of Morality : 
Some have by Verſe, obtain d the love of Kings, 


(Who, with the Muſes eaſe their wearied 
| (Minds) 
Then bluſh not noble Pio to protect, 

What 


By the Earl of Roſcommon. 


What Gods inſpire, and Kings delight to hear. 


31 


Some think, that Poets may be form'd by Art, 


Others maintain, that Nature makes them fo : 


I neither {ce what Art without a Vein, 
Nor Wit without the Help of Art, can do 
But mutually they need each others Aid. 


He that intends to gain th* Olympick Prize, 


Muſt uſe himſelf to Hunger, Heat, and Cold, 
Take leave of Wine, and the ſoft Joys of Love: 


And no Muſician dares pretend to Skill, 
Without a great Expence of Time and Pain 


But every little buſy Scribler now 


5 Swells with the Praiſes which he gives hunſelf , 


And taking Sanctuary in the Crowd, 


55 


Brags of his Impudence, and ſcorns to mend. 


A wealthy Poet takes more Pains to hire 


A flatt ring Audience, than poor Tradeſmen do 


To perſwade Cuſtomers to buy their Goods. 
Cc 
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if . 32 The ART of POETRY, 

"Tis hard to find a Man of preat Eſtate, 

That can diſtinguiſh Flatterers from Friends. 
Never delude your ſelf, nor read your Book ® 


Before a brib'd and fawning Auditor ; 


For he'll commend and feign an Extaſy, 
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Grow pale to weep, do any thing to pleaſe z 
True Friends appear leſs mov'd, thancounterfeit, 
Th | As Men that truly grieve at Funerals, 

| f 4 | Are not ſo loud, as thoſe that cry for Hire. 

| Wiſe were the Kings, who never choſe a Friend 
_ 38 Till with full Cups they had unmaſled his Soul, 
And ſeen the bottom of his deepeſt Thoughts. 


N Lou cannot arm your ſelf with too much Care 
FUE Againſt the Smiles of a deſigning Knave. 

| Quinilius (if his Advice were ask'd) 

Would freely tell you what you ſhould correct, 


Or (if you could not) bid you blot it out, 


| And with more Care ſupply the Vacancy ; 
| But 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon: 3 3 


But if he found you fond and obſtinate, 0 
(And apter to defend, than mend your Faults) 
With Silence leave you to admire your ſelf, 
And without Rival, hug your darling Book. 
The prudent Care of an impartial Friend, 
Will give you Notice of each idle Line; | 


Shew what ſounds harſh, and what wants Orna- 


(ment, 


Or where it 1s too laviſhly beſtowed ; 
Make you explain all that he finds obſcure, 
And with a ſtrict Enquiry, mark your Faults ; 
Nor for theſe Trifles, fear to loſe your Love : 
Thoſethings which now ſeem frivolous and flight, 
Will be of ſerious Conſequence to you, 

When they have made you once ridiculous. 

A mad Dog's Foam, th Infection of the Plague, 
And all the Judgments of the angry Gods, 

We are not all more heedfully to ſhun, 


Than Poetaſters in their raging Fits, 
GE Follow'd 
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| 34 The ART of POETRY, | 
| low'd and pointed at by Fools and Boys; 1 
j! | But dreaded and proſcrib'd by Men of Senſe ; 


it If in the raving of a frantick Mule, | 
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: | | And minding more his Verſes, than his Way, 
e | | Any of theſe ſhould drop into a Well, | 
Wt Tho' he might burſt his Lungs to call for Help 
| No Creature would aſſiſt or pity him, 
| | But ſeem to think he fell on purpoſe in. | | 


Hear how an old Sicilian Poet died; 


—_ ; * Empedocles, mad to be thought a God, 
. In a cold Fit teap'd into Mine's Flames. 
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Give Poets leave to make themſelves away, 
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| Why ſhould it be a greater Sin to kill, 


J : 
| | Than to keep Men alive againſt their Will? | 
. Nor was this Chance, but a delib'rate Choice; | 
1 | For if Empedocles were now reviv'd, 
N | ; He would be at his Frolick once again, | 
| | And his Pretenſions to Divinity. 
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By the Earl of Roſcommon: 35 þ 
"Tis hard to ſay, whether for Sacriledge, 


Or Inceſt, or ſome more unheard of Crime, 


The Rhiming Fiend is ſent into theſe Menz + 
But they are all moſt viſibly poſſeſs'd ; 
And like a baited Bear, when he breaks looſe, 
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Without Diſtin&ion, ſeize on all they meet; 

| None ever ſcap d, that came within their Reach, 

| Sticking like Leeches, till they burſt with 1 
(Blood: 
| Without Remorſe, inſatiably they read, | 
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And never leave, till they have read Men dead. 
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36 Miſcellany POEMS, 
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Miſcellany POE N 


By ſeveral Hands. 


A eration of the Battel and Victory at 
over the French and Bavarians at. Blen- 
heim, near Hochſtet, obtain d by his 
Grace the Duke of Marlborough, in the 

Tear 1705. 


By Mr. Smith, of Oxford. 
1 
Anus, did ever to thy wond'ring Eyes, 
} So bright a Scene of Triumph riſe ? 
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ERIE . : 
1 Did ever Greece or Rome ſuch Lawrels wear, 
VE . , ds 
[1 As Crown'd the laſt Auſpicious Lear? 
4 When firſt at Blenbeim, Ann her Enſigns ſpread, 
i. 3 
1 
| And Marlb rough to the Field the ſhouting Squa- 
; In 
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By ſeveral Hands. 37 


In vain the Hills and Streams oppoſe, 


In vain the hollow Ground in faithleſs Hillocks 


| (role. 
To the rough Danube's winding Shore, 


His ſhatter'd Foes the Conqu'ring Hero bore. 


IL 
They ſee with ſtaring haggard Eyes 


The rapid Torrent rowl, the foaming Bil- 
(lows rile ; 


Amaz'd, agaſt, they turn, but find 
In Marlbrough's Arms, a ſurer Fate behind. 
Now his red Sword aloft impends, 
Now on their ſhrinking Heads deſcends: 
Wild, diſtracted with their Fears, 
They jultling plunge amidſt the ſounding Deeps, 
The Flood away the ſtrugling Squadrons ſweeps, 
And Men, and Arms, and Horſes whirling bears. 
The frighted Danube to the Sea Retreats, 


The Danube ſoon the fly ing Ocean meets, > 


Flying the Thunder of Great Anna's Fleets. 
Cc 4 Ros ke 
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38 Miſcellany POEMS, 
III. 
Rooke on the Seas aſſerts her Sway, 
Flames o'er the trembling Ocean play, 
And Clouds of Smoak involve the Day. 
Affrighted Europe hears the Cannons roar, 
And Africk Ecchoes from its diſtant Shoar. 
The French, unequal in the Fight, 
In Force ſuperior, take their Flight. 
Factions in vain the Hero's Worth decry, 
In vain the Vanquiſh'd triumph, while they fly. 
Ss 
Now, Janus, with a future View, 
The Glories of her Reign ſurvey, 
Which ſhall o'er France her Arms diſplay, 
And Kingdoms now her'own ſubdue, 
Lewis, for Oppreſſion born; 
Lewis, in his Turn, ſhall mourn, 
While 
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By ſeveral Hands. 39 


While his Conquer'd happy Swains, 
Shall hug their eaſy wiſh'd for Chains, 
Others inſlav'd by Victory, 
Their Sub jets, as their Foes, oppreſs; 
Auna Conquers but to Free, 
And Governs but to Bleſs. | _—_— 


— —— 


An Epigram made on Sigbi 4 
the Counteſs of Sunderland, 
at Tunbridge Wells, in the 
Tear 1705. 


L. D Alexander your bright Form ſur- 


| | (vey'd, 

The God-like Man a juſt Complaint 

| (had made; 

That no more Worlds were left him to ſub- 
(due, 


For one's too mean a Sacrifice to You. 


4 
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40 Aliſcellany POEMS, 


An Imitation of the Fourth Ode of Ho- 
race, Book II. Inſcrib'd to the E. of 
S-----, Written by the Lord G-==-=-lec. 
Ne fit Ancille, tibi amor Pudori, &c. 

* 
O not, moſt fragrant Earl, diſclaim - 
Thy bright, thy reputable Flame, 
To B. 
But publickly eſpouſe the Dame, - 
And ſay, G— d-— the Town. 
* 


Full many Heroes, fierce and keen, 


le the Brown, 


With Drabs have deeply ſmitten been 
Altho' right good Commanders, 

Some, who with you, have Hownſlow ſeen, 

And ſome who've been in Flanders. 


III. Did 


By ſeveral Hands. 41 | | 


Ill. | 


Did not 1:alian Pig inflame 

The ſober Earl of -, 
Of ſober Sire deſcended, 

That, carelefs of his Soul and Fame, 
To Play-Houſes he Nightly came, 
And left Church undefended. 

IV. 
Tho thy Dear's Father kept an Inn, 
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At grizly Head of Saracen, 
For Carriers at Northampton ; | | 
She may have come of gentler Kin, | | 
Then ere that Father dreamt on. | | 

v. 1 

Of Proffers large, the Choice had ſhe, | | 
Of Jewels, Plate, and Land in Fee, | bl 
Which ſhe in Scorn rejected; 8 

And can a Nymph ſo Virtuous be, | 

F 
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yz Miſcelliy POEMS, 
Of baſe-born Blood ſuſpected? 
VL. 
Her heaving Breaſt, her roguiſh Eye, 
Her twining Arm, her taper Thigh, 
I always thought provoking ; 
But faith, tho I talk waggiſhly, 
I mean no more than Joking. 
8 
Then be not Jealous, Friend, for why? 
My Lady Marchioneſs is nigh, 


To ſee I ne er ſhall hurt ye; 
Befides, you know full well that I 
Am turn'd of five and Forty, 
\ 
The 
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By ſeveral Hands. 43 | 
| The Perjurd Lover. An Imi- | 
tation of Ovid. 1 
| i 
By a Lady. 1 
\ S fair Anone juſtly did complain 1 
Of her too much beloved Trojan Swain; | | 
Who at her Feet a thouſand Times had ſworn, | = ö | 
That Paris was but for Æuone born; if 
That he'd the Beauties of the World deſpiſe, 1 
| | 


And never any, but Ainone's prize. 
Had this proud Letcher but his Promiſe kept, 
The Phrygian Dames their Loſſes had not wept. 


But now their ſtately Towns in Rubbiſh lie, 


The well-deſerved Price of Per jury; 


So I without a Bluſh, may well upbraid 
Your Falſehood to an undefiled Maid ; 
Whoſe only Fault was too much Love for thee, 


Thou Traytor, Monſter of Unconſtancy. = 
| How = 
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44 Miſcellany POE MS, 


How many Oaths took ſt thou, falſe per jur d Boy, 


That I was all thy Comfort, all thy Joy ? 
That Plannets ſooner ſhould forget to move, 
Than Edward to his Ann unconſtant prove? 
The Thames ſhould ſooner to its Source return, 
Than Edward could for any other burn? 


But oh! the Plannets keep their wonted Courſe, 


Let thou, perfidious Wretch, deſerv ſt my Curſe. 


The Silver Thames ſtill from its Fountain flows, 


And yet, baſe Fellow, thou haſt broke thy 


| (Vows. 
What have I done? wherein conſiſts my Crime? 


| Declare it if thou canſt, now is the Time. 


Am ] not {till the ſame which I was then, 
When firſt J ſaw thy too deceitful Mein, 

And gave my Heart and Hand to be but thine, 
Thou did'{ the like, I wrung thy Hand in mine. 
In Preſence of ſome Friends, we did contract, 


And there's no Cauſe why either ſhould retract. 
o How 
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By ſeveral Hands. 45 
How canſt thou anſwer at God's Tribunal 
Thy Breach of Faith to me, vile Animal? 
Could only my own Siſter me deprive, 
Of what is juſtly mine, whilſt thou'rt alive? 


Had ſhe more Beauty, Fortune, or more 


(Charms, 
To force my Lover from my longing Arms ? 


Can ſhe upon thy Vows and Oaths rely, 


Who knows how well thou kept'it theſe made 


(to me? 
Let her not think hes Spider-web of Chains, 


Can keep a Squirrel of ſuch fickle Brains. 
No, tis in vain t expect it at thy Hands; 


Tis but to build upon the fleeting Sands. 


For 'tis as eaſy the paſt Hours to hold, 


Or make him youthful, who is Fourſcore old; 
As tis to make thee True and Loyal to 


That Woman, which thou may ſt preſume to 
(Wooe. 
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3 46 Miſcellany POEMS, 
| But as for her, who now thy Thoughts en joy, 
1 ; | | 
I And thinks to taſte a long and laſting Joy ; 
|! I well-foreſee, that ſhe will curſe her Fate, 
| | And ſoon enough repent, tho it be late. 
i She triumphs now, whilſt I in Silence mourn ; 
Þ | But Joy and Grief has each of them their Turn, 
1 When from her Hands, thou Weather-Cock 
| (thalr fly, 
The Thoughts of which will make poor 
[ Tes . 
| . FI (unconcerned) laugh at her Miſery. 
, Had I with any other Woman Strife, 


Inſtead of other Ills to plague her Life, 

Fd only wiſh her this; to be thy Wife. 

But now I think on't, why ſhould I lament. 
To part with thee, true Source of Diſcontent. 
Tis but a fooliſh Perſon that will weep 

For what is worſe than double Loſs to keep. 


And fince thou haſt withdrawn thee from my 

(Sight, 
May on thy Head theſe heavy Curſes light. 
Then 
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B ſeveral Hands. 47 
Then may the next you Court, as cruel prove 
As thou art falſe, ard undeſerving Love. 
May ſhe take Pride and Pleaſure in thy Pain, 
And may thy Oaths with her no Credit gain. 
Oh! may thy Fame unto Diſtraction turn, 


| And get from her, but halter'd in return. 
by In ſhort, may never your Diſtemper end, 


: Or find in time, a Doctor or a Friend. 

| May no Man pity thy diſaſt rous Caſe, 4 

: Till Death thy Soul from * lean Carcaſs chaſe. 

5 7 
Upon Confinement.  -_- 
b = 
9 . 3 f + 4 
4 By Sir Roger L'Eſtrange. 1 


B. On, proud Billows, Boreas blow 3 þ n | 
Swell, curled Waves, high as Jobe ß 
Your Incivilities do ſhow, 


That Innocence is Tempeſt- Proof. 1 
| D a Tho | 1 
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48 + Miſcellany POEMS, 
Tho ſurly Neprune roars, my Heart is calm 
* Then ſtrike  Aﬀfiition, for thy Wounds are Balm. 
This thing the World miſcals a Jayl, 
A private Cloſet is to me, 
Whilſt a good Conſcience is my Bail, 
And Innocence my Liberty. 
Locks, Bolts, and Bars, tho' altogether | met, . 
Make me no Pris ner, but an Anchoret. I 
I, whilſt I wiſh'd to be retir'd, 
Into this private Room was turn q, 
As if their Wiſdom had conſpir d 
A Salamander ſhould be burn d; 
Or like a Sophy, who can drown a Fiſh. 


I am comdemn'd to ſuffer what I wiſh. 
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The Cynick hugs his Poverty, 
The Pelican her Wilderneſs ; 
And it's the Indians Pride to be 


Naked on frozen Caucaſus. | 
. | Contentment 
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By ſeveral Hands. _ :: | | 
Contentment cannot ſmart, Stoicks, we ſee, | A 
Make Torments eaſy by their Apathy. | 

Theſe Manacles upon my Arms, | 
I, as my Miſtreſs's Favours, wear, | 1 
And for to keep my Ankles warm, 1 
I have ſome Iron Shackles there. | | 
Theſe Walls are but my Garriſon ; this Cell, 4 | | 
Which Men call Jayl, doth prove my Cittadel. ; | 
So he that ſtruck at Faſon's Life, _ 

Thinking to make his Purpoſe ſure, | | | 

By a malicious friendly Knife, il 

Did only wound him to a Cure 'F | 
'Malice of late, wants Wit ; for what is meant | | 
Miſchief oft-times proves Favour in th' Event. . 

Here Sin, for want of Food, does ſtarve, 1 

Where tempting Objects are not ſeen ; 8 | | | 

And theſe ſtrong Walls do only ſerte I 

To keep Vice out, not let in Sin. | | | 

Dd 2 Malice | | 
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ro Miſeellaty POEMS, 
Malice of late's grown charitable, ſure : 
I'm not committed, but am kept ſecure. 
Tm in this Cabinet lock'd up, 
Like ſome high-priz'd Margarite, 
Or like to ſome Mogul or Pope, 


I'm Cloyſter'd up from publick Sight. 
Retir dneſs is a Point of Ma jelty, 


And thus, proud Sultan, I'm as Great as thee. 
What tho ] cannot ſee my King, 
Neither in's Perſon, nor his Coin, 
Yet Contemplation is a Thing 
That renders to me what's not mine. 
My Prince from me, what Adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven on my Heart ? 
When once my Prince Affliction hath, 
Proſperity doth Treaſon ſeem ; 
And to tnake ſmooth fo rough a Path, 


| can learn Patience too from him, 


Now, 


By ſeveral Hands. 
Now, not to ſuffer, ſhews no Loyal Heart ; 


; Have you not ſeen the Nightingale, 

; When turn'd a Pilgrim to her Cage, 

And heard her tell her wonted Tale 
In that her mournful Hermitage ? 


Even her chirping Melody does prove, 


Jam that Bird, which they combine 
Thus to deprive of Liberty ; 
Altho' my Body they confine,” 
Yet maugre Hate, my Soul is free. 


Tho thus confin'd, yet can I chrip and fing 


? Diſgrace to Rebels, Honour to my King, 
1 5 
Dd 3 


Fi 


When Kings want Eaſe, Subjects muſt learn to 
(ſmart. 


% 


That all her Bars are Trees, her Cage a Grove. * 
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52 ' Miſcellany POEMS, 


A faithful Catalogue of our 


moſt Eminent Ninnies. A 
Satyr. 2 7 


Written in the Year 1686, by the Earl of 


Dorlet. 


Vicini oderunt, noti, Pueri, atq; Puelle quos, 
Ones. 
Hor. Serm. 1. 


(Rimes, 
Whoſe harmleſs Rage has laſh'd our im- 
(pious Times. 


Riſe thou my Muſe, and with the ſharpeſt Thorn, 
Inſtead of peaceful Bays, my Brows adorn ; 
Inſpir d with juſt Diſdain, and mortal Hate, 


Who long have been my Plague, ſhall feel thy 
( Weight. 
I ſcorn a giddy, and unſafe Applauſe, 


But thus (ye Gods) is fighting in your Cauſe, 


Let 
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A Brace of Cheruhs of as vile a Breed 


By ſeveral Hands. "43 
Let Sodom ſpeak, and let Gomorrha tell, 
If their curs d Walls deſerv d their Flames ſo well 
Go on my Muſe, and with bold Voice proclaim 
The vicious Lives, and long deteſted Fame, 
Of ſcoundrel Lords, and their lewd Wives A- 


(mours, 
Pimp States-men, canting Prieſts, Court Bawds, 


(and Whores ; 


Exalted Vice, its own vile Name does ſound, 


Tho' Climes _ and diſtant Shores re- 


(nown'd. 

MM Strumpets ( 2 uoare ſcap d no Nati- 
3 | þ (ons Ear, 
<q the Van, and P th leads the 
| (Rear, 


As ever was produc'd of Human Seed; 
To all but thee, the Punks were kind, 
Free as looſe Air, and gen'rous as the Wind. 


Both ſtecr'd thy P===S, and the Nations Helm, 


And both betray d thy P., and thy Realm. 
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54 Aliſcellany POEMS, 

Oh Barbara thy excrable Name 

Is ſure embalm d with everlaſting Shame: 
Could not the numerous Hoſt thy Luſt ſuffice, 
Which in laſcivious Shoals ador'd thy Eyes; 


When their bright Beams were thro' our Orb 
(diſplay d, 

And Kings each Morn their Perſian Homage 
Cpaid? 


Oh ſacred = may thy dread Noddle be 


As free from Danger, as from Wit tis free: 


But if that Good and Gracious Monarch's 


(Charms, 
Could ne er confine one Woman to his Arms ; 


What ſtrange myſterious Spell, what ſtrong De- 


(tence 
Can guard that Front, which has not half his 
— (Senſe? 
Poor 1 Fall, even her own Sex deplore, 
Who with fo ſmall Temptation turn'd thy 
(Whore ; 

But G bravely does revenge her Fate, 


And lays, thou Court'ſt her thirty Years too 
(late 4 


She 


By ſeveral Hands. 


She ſcorns ſuch Dwindles; her capacious A 
Is fitter for thy Scepter, than thy Tr. 


Old Dar, Sr and A= know, 


Why in that ſtately Frame ſhe lies ſo low ; 


And who but her dull Block-head would have 


(found 
Her Windows ſmall Deſcent on riſing Ground ? 


Thro the large Saſh, they paſs (like Fove of old) 
To her attendant Bawd, in Showers of Gold. 


M: = that inſolent, ill- natur d Bear) 


From the cloſe Grotto, when no Danger's near, 5 
| 
Mounts like a Rampant Stag, and Ruts his 


ODear. 
But when by dire Miſchance the harmleſs Maid 


In the dark Cloſet, with loud Skrieks betray d, 
The naked Letcher, what a woeful Grief 
It was? th Adultreſs flew to his Relief, 
And ſav'd his being murder d for a Thief. 


Defenceleſs 
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56 Miſcellany POEM S, 
Defenceleſs Limbs the well arm'd Hoſt aſſail d, 


Scarce her own Prayers, with her own Slaves 


(prevaild ; 
Tho well prepar d for Flight, he mourn d his 
E Weight, 
And begg' 4 Af æons Change, to ſcape Actæons 


(Fate: 
But wing d with Fear, tho untransform'd, he 


Cbounds, 


And ſwift as Hinds, out-ſtript 3 6 pole 


unds 
Beware Adulterers, betimes beware, 


You fall not in the ſame unhappy Snare ; 
From N!Z:p's Ruin, and his narrow 'Scape, 
Sener on contented with a willing Rape, 

On a ſtrong Chair, ſoft Couch, or Side of Bed, 
Which never does ſurprizing Dangers dread : 
Let no ſuch Harlots lead your Steps aſtray, 
Her C—- will mount in open Clay; 
And from St. Fames's to the Land of Thule, 


There's not a Whore, who 8s ſo like a 
( Mule : 


And 


4 


By ſeveral Hands. 57. 
And yet her blund'ring Dolt deſerves a worſe, 


Could Man be plagu'd with a ſeverer Curſe : 
A fitter Couple never ſure were hatch'd z 


Some marry d are indeed, but they are match d. 
But ſeeing they a lawful Man and Wiſe, - 
Why ſhould the Fool andDrazel live in Strife, 
While they both lead the ſame laſcivious Life? 
Or why ſhould he to Meggs or Circut's come, 
When he may find as great a Whore at Home ? 
Met; * (who all his Summons to big War, 
Safely commits to his wiſe Prince's Care) 
Lords it o'er all Mankind, and is the firſt, 

By Women hated, and by Man accurs d. 

Well has his Staff a double Uſe ſupply d, 

At once upheld his Body, and his Pride. 

How haughtily he crys, Page, fetch a Whore, 
D ber, ſhe's ugly , Raſcal, fetch me more 


Bring . 
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* He carry d the Lord Peterborough's Challenge to the King. 
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58 Miſcelay POEMS, 
Bring in that black-eyd Wench ; Woman, come 


(near z 


Rev you, you draggled . what i it you fear ? 
Trembling ſhe comes, and with as little Flame 
As he for the dear Part from whence he came. 
Thine, crafty r, was a good Deſign, 
For ſure his Iſſue ne er will injure thine : 
But thou thy ſelf muſt needs confeſs, that ſhe 
Does juſtly curſe thy Politicks and thee : 

Her noble Proteſtant has got a F lail, 


Young, large, and fit to feague her briny Tail; 
But now,poor Wench ſhe lies as ſhe would burſt, 


Sometunes with Brandy, and ſometimes with 
* (Luft. 

Tho' Prince as Goats, ſhe courts in vain her 
(Drone; 


The Frigid he, and ſhe the Torrid Zone. 


Both Friend and Foe, he with vaſt Ruin mauls, 
Who at firſt Thruſt before, both Sexes falls. 
Had I, O had I his tranſcendent Verſe, 


In his own lofty Strains I would rehearſe 
That 
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By ſeveral Hands. 59 
That deep I ntrigue, when he thePrinceſs wood, 
But lov'd Adult'ry, more than Royal Blood: 
Young 5 (who lov'd the haughty Peer) 
Her Mother's darling Sins could beſt declare ; 
But to her Memory we muſt be juſt, 
Tis Sacriledge to rob ſuch beauteous Duſt. 
O anc . what a wretched Tool, 
Is a dull Wit, when made a Woman's F oo] ? 


Thy Ramiſh Spendthrift Buttocks, tis well 
| (known, 

Her nauſeous Bait has made thee ſwallow 
(down, 


Tho mumbled, and ſpit out by half a Town; 
How well my honeſt n ſhe knows, 
The many Manſions 1n thy F< Houſe ? 


How often prais d thy dear curvetting 1. , 
Which thou rid ſt curb'd, like an unruly Horſe ? 


How bi ith Toy ſhe went with thee to 
| 6 2 (Church, 


When thou (falſe Varlet) left her in the Lurch? 
| Ev'n 
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60 Miſcellany POE MS, 
Evn t, who refus d none before, 


Scorn d to pronounce the Banns with f uch a 
(Whore : 


To * Pancridge Tom, there ſuch as he reſort, 


(That Mother-Church too, does all Sinners 
(Court) 


As ſhe has been thy Strumpet all her Lite, 
'Tis time to make her now thy lawful Wife, 
That B 
With Face and C all martyr'd with the 


(Pox. 


s Spouſe may pride it in her Box, 


In ſome deep Sawpit, both their Noddles hide; 


For tis hard gueſſing which has the beſt Bride. 
Ah Tom ! thy Brother, like a prudent Man, 
Has choſen the much better Haradan : 


She a good natur d, candid Devil, ſhews 


Him all the bawding, jilting Tricks ſhe knows, 


Thy Rook, ſome trivial Cheats her Block-head 


(learns, 
While he the Maſter Hocus ne er dfcerns. 
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* Said to be the Mother of &. Paul. 


By ſeveral Hands. 61 
To Pox and Plague, Oh! may ſhe ſubje& be, 
As ſhe's from Child-bed Pain and Peril free: 
Her actual Sins invalidate the firſt, 
With eaſe ſhe teems, and brings forth unaccurſt. 
To thee Lucina, ſhe need never call, 
Like ripen'd Fruit, her mellow Baſtards fall; 
And what with needleſs Labour I diſcloſe, 
Her well-ſtretch'd C——, and rival'd Belly 


(ſhows : 


Whoever like Charles D., ſcorns Diſgrace, 


Can never want, altho he looſe his Place; 


That Toothleſs-Murd'rer, to his juſt Reproach, 
Pimps for his Sitter, to maintain a Coach ; 
And let what will the Church or State befall, 
One fulſom crafty Whore maintains em all. 
SDA, tho loath'd, ſtill the fair Sex adores, 
And has a Regiment of Horſe and Whores. 


Amidſt 
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62 Miſcellany POEMS, 
Amidſt the common Rout of early Duns, | 
For Muſtard, Soap, Milk, Small-Coal, Swords, 


(and Guns : 
Two Reverend Officers (more highly born) 


Wait on his ſtinking Levee every Morn, 
And in full Pomp, his Pallace Gates adorn. 
But which is moſt in Vogue, is hard to tell, 


The publick Bawd, or private Centinel ; 


That blubber'd Oph, for two dull dribling 


(Bouts, 
ie two Baſtards, made of Finney's Clouts. 


Eer it could fetch, twas like pox d EZ$Tyoil d, 


Let it can t touch a Wench , but ſhe's with 


(Child ! 
But who can ink that peſtilential Breath 


Should riſe up Life, that always blaſts with 


2 (Death? 
Tis fange L Kare, that rein d. Bear d nem, 


Was never yet at the Be Savage ſhown, 


For he's a true and wonderful Baboon. 


11 
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By ſeveral Hands. 63 
It therefore wiſely was at firſt deſign d 
He neer ſhould like to propagate his Kind 
But the dull venom'd Draught, in vain imploy d, 
Like the falſe Serpent s, was it ſelf deſtroy'd. 
With foul Cottuption ſure he firſt was fed, 
And by equivocal Generation bred; 
An honeſt * Solon Gooſe, cbnipar'd to him, 
Is 4 fine Creature, and of more Eſteem. 
No leatn'd Philoſophers need ſtrive to know, 
Whether his Soul's Ex traduce or no. 
He has none yet, nor never will I fear; 
No Soul of Senſe would ever enter there. 
I wotider he dates ſpeak, for fear we jirk 
His lazy Bones, and make the Monkey work. 
If aged Dl has left the Trade, 
And had enough of coſtly Maſquerade ; 
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| 1 With renew'd Flames your old Amours purſue, 
| | | | Now Re: Le = r has nothing elſe to do. J 
Bt | | : 
Ih Well done, old , we all thy Choice adore, 4 
| } | Ga bs the younger, and much better Whore. | 
| | g 8 But — s has ſure. to his eternal Curſe, 
Uh. 


Wl! Left his own Strumpet, and efpous'd a worſe, | 
at That blazing Star ſtill riſes with the Sun, 

9 And will, I hope, whene er it ſets, go down. ; 
St. Peter ne er deny d his Lord but thrice, ; 


But good St. Edward ſcorns to be ſo nice: | 


He, every. Maſs, abjures what he before, 


——— 
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On Teſts, and Sacraments, ſo often ſwore. | 


Wo His Mother-Church will have a ſpecial Son 15 


Wo Of him, by whom his Father was undone. 
1 He turn d, becauſe on Bread alone he d dine, 


| And make the Wafer ſave his.Bread and Wine. 
| Mammor's the God he'll worſhip any way, 


* 
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= And keeps Conviction ready to a Day. 
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By ſeveral Hands. 65 
Forbid it Heaven, I Cer ſhould live to ſee 

Our Pious Monarch's gorgeous Ghappel be 
Fill'd with ſuch Miſereant Proſy lites as he. 
Miſerere Domine ! Ave Maria 

Poor Father Dover has got a Gonorbæa. 


Was cer (dread F&2=s) ſo much Affection 
| __ (thown, 
He'd ſave thy Soul, but cares not for his own. 
How n. the old Adult rous Fop, 
May find it a Cormegan ſwinging Clap. 
Unhappy Maid ! who Man has never known, 
And yet, with perilous Pangs brought forth 7 
Our +Chyro-Medico Dydimus nothing ak 
Till he, the ſprawling Bantling, heard and felt- 
And now it ſurely cannot be deny d 


By him, who curd the King of what he dy d. 
Ee 2 How 
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56 Miſcellany POEMS, 


How H. boaſts, that his wiſe King's-Head- 


(Crew, 
Foretold the diſmal Times we all ſhould Rue. 


Cursd be the Screech Owls! that Rebellious 


(Crowd, 
Preſag'd indeed Rome's ſwift Approach, as loud, 


As wiſe Caſſandra's boding Voice of old, 


The wretched Fate of ancient Rome foretold. 
But why is he againſt the bringing in 
Any Religion that indulges Sin? 

He who his other Charges can retrench, 

To fave Ten Guineas for a handſom Wench; 


Or be content to part with Twenty Pound, 


If Mrs. I. GA, inſure her being Sound. 


That Ideot thinks the tawdry Harlot's glad 
To ſerve him now for Favours ſhe has had. 


But who (dear H ever heard before. 


Of Gratitude in any common Whore ? 
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She mounts the Price, and goes half Snack her 


| | your 
And well knows how to Cully ſuch an Elf. 


Poor Finny, I muſt needs much more applaud, 
A better Whore, and truer Friend and Bawd. 
Like the French King, he all his Conqueſts buys, 
And powerful Guinea ſtill ſubdues their Eyes. 
How his ſmug little black Ey'd Harlot gaz'd 


On his hoar'd Gold, and fine Apartments prais'd! 


But F 
Like Foſeph's Sacks, with Money in her Mouth; 


(not truſting to the Miſer's Truth) 


Sometimes he'll venture for himſelf to Trade, 
With awkward Grace, at Balls and Maſquerade, 
But what was the proud Coxcomb e er the near, 
Unleſs he got my Lady Gd there? | 
Her Qualities to all the World are known ; 
Fair as his Kin, and honeſt as her own. 

She makes her Brothel worſe than common Stews, 


And loves to S in her own Tribe like Fes. 


E c 3 Inceſt 
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| [ 62 Miſcellany POEM S, 
1 Inceſt with neareſt Blood, Adult'ry all, 


Her darling Sins, we may well deadly call. 


ca — — 


Whate er in Times of Tore, ſhe may have been, 


Her Luſt has now parch d up her rivel d Skin, 
Thou Town of Edmonton, I charge declare 
1 What ſhe and O: did fo often there, 


That * ſcribling Fool, who writes to her in 


(Meeter, 
4 And only ſpeaks his Songs to make em ſweeter. 


Great Virgil's true Reverſe in Senſe and Fate; 
For what another writ, procur d his Hate. 
To. be but thought a Wit, he loſt his Place, 
And yet to ſhow he is not of that Race, 

Will write himſelf, and add to his Diſgrace. 
His Palentinian's learned Preface ſhines, 

| \ Like Memphis Siege, or Bulloign's radiant Lines, 
L Among the Muſes all his Time he ſpends, 


And his whole Study towards Parnaſſus bends : 
Yet 
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By ſeveral Hands. 69 
Yet if for his one handſome Thought be ſhown, 
Stop the dull Thief; III ſwear tis not his own. 
Satyr's his Joy, but if he dont improve, 
Give me his Hatred, let her take his Love. 


That Fop ſhe ( Here more then thee ad- 


(mires, 


He often quenches her laſcivious Fires. 


In vain, poor H with ridiculous Joy 
Shews her, and every Fool his hopeful Boy. 


His City Songſters, ſays he, keeps ſuch a Po- 
(ther, 


She's ſure he'll ne er be able to get another. 


Join then, propitious Stars, their widow'd Store, 


And make them happy, as they were before 
That is, may the decay d inceſtuous Punk 


Swill like his Spouſe, and he, like her, die 
(Drunk. 


Why, nes has the good old Queen the 


(Grace, 
To fee thy Bear- like Mien, and Baboon-Face ? 


Ee 4 | Her 
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70 Miſcellany POEM 8, 
Her Court (che Gods be prais d) has long been 


(free 


From Iriſh Prigs, and ſuch dull Sots as he. 
The wakeful Gen'ral, conſcious of thy Charms, 


Dreads thine, as much as ME h's fierce 


(Alarms. 
Yet ſure there 1s a greater Ditch between 


A greaſy Whigiſh Dolt, and O -— Queen, 
There 1s, and Head ſoars not yet ſo high, 
His Ogling Pigſnies glote on Lady Di. * 

That Gudgeon on ſoft Baits will only bite, 


For eaſy Conqueſts are his ſole Delight. 


— —- —— 


And none can ſay, but that his Judgment's good, 
For all the . are made of Fleſh and Blood. 


Scorns to be meanly purchas d with a Bribe: 
Lo Fame and Honour hates to be a Slave, 


But freely gives what Nature freely gave, 
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By ſeveral Hande. 71 
Like Heirs to Crowns, with ſure Credentials 
(born, 


Her haſty Baſtards private Entry's ſcorn ; 


In midſt of Courts, and in the mid of Day, 


With little Peril, force their eaſy Way. 
But Woodford is, methinks, a better Seat, 
And for diſtended Wems a ſafe Retreat. 


*Twas well advisd (old Kl) no Dangers 
| (tear'd, 


No Groans, nor yelling Cries can there be 
(heard ; 


In this lewd Town, and theſe cenſorious Times, | 


Where every 2 rails at each others Crimes. 


(Fair Theodoſia) thy Romantick Name : 
Had ſure. been blaſted with eternal Shame 

But thy wiſe Stratagems ſo well were laid, 

I'd almoſt ſwear thou art a very Maid. 

Go on, and {corn our common GA Rules, 
Let . Ap make th inceſtuous Uncle's Fools, 


While 
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12 Miſcellany POEMS, 
While Prudence Pimps, and ſuch a Foe com- 


(bines, 
Impregnate more and more thy ſeedy Loins, 


Thou ſtill art ſafe; tho thy large Womb ſhould 
(bear, 
Like her's, who teem'd for every Day o'th' Year. 


Proud O wen juſtly thinks her Dutch-built 
| (Shape, 

A little too unweildy for a Rape. | 

Yet being conſcious it will tumble down, 

At firſt Aſſault ſurrenders up the Town. 

But no kind Conqueror has yet thought fit 

To make it his below d Imperial Seat. 


That batter'd Fort, which they with eaſe de- 


(ceive, 


Pillag d and ſack d to the next Foe they leave. 
And haughty Di, in juſt Revenge will try't, 
(Although ſhe ſtarve) with any ſenſeleſs Wight; 
Not that to any principle ſhe's firm, 

But is debauch'd by damn'd ſeducing Sperm. 
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5 u ſeveral K Hands. 73 
SE=F al knew the Banning Hour, when 


The Main throws out, or elſe a Nick, pb 


When her decrepid 3. Troopleſs 
[t, 
Is meek as Moſes, hid in Fi ire and Smoak. 


Our Sacred Writ does learnedly relate, 
For one poor Babe, two Mothers hot debate: 
But our two doughty Heroes, I am told, 
Which is the trueſt Father, fiercely ſcold. 
Both Claims ſeem juſt and great; but gen'rous 
(Ha; 
(Who always 1s on the right Side) prevails. | 
He will not only fave its Life, but Soul: 


So poor P==] Kt is fubb'd off for a Fool. 


But tis all one ; Sir Courtley Nice does ſwear 


He'll go to Mrs. Grace of Exeter. 
But why to Ireland, t lst the Clime 


Doſt thou imagine, makes an eaſy Time? 
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74 Miſcellany POEMS, 

Ungratefully indeed thou didſt requite 

The ſkilful Goddeſs of the ſilent Night, 

By whoſe kind Help thou waſt ſo oft before, 

Deliver'd ſafely on thy Native Shore. 

Thy Belly ſhin'd, and an unuſual Load 

Made thee believe Abs Shoulders were too 
(broad. 

And thou dſt be ſure we ſhould not hear the 


(Roar: 


And if poor Tuſſey Muſſey ſhould be tore, 
Wiſely refolv'd Ned ſhould ne er ſee it more: 


But ſince all's well, return, that we may laugh 


At Iriſb C—, which in all Climes are ſafe. 
Juſtly (falſe M .=] did thy Lord declare, 


Thou ſhoud'R not in his Crown nor Empire 


8 Fg ({hare. 
Indeed (dear Limp) it was a juſt Deſign, 


Seeing he had mY {mall a Share of thine. 
Brave . 


— Cf thund'ring Son of Arms) 


With powerful Magick, . conquer'd both your 


(Charms, 
Vertue, 


By ſeveral Hands. 75 


Virtue (thy weak Lieutenant) run away, 

Juſt like that curſed Miſcreant Coward, GD. 
And as poor 7. from his new Subjects did, 
At laſt, from thy fair Breaſt the General fled. 
His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, and Mein, 
Deſerv'd, he thought, at leaſt a widow'd Queen. 


Nor wer't thou ſorry, ſince moſt Seeds are 
(found 
To flouriſh better, when we change the Ground. 


He ſtruck in Years, and ſpent in Toils and War, 
Could pleaſe thee leſs than did the ſtrong De Et 
Ne'er was a truer Stallion, to his Coſt, 

He as he was moſl able, lov'd thee moſt. 


But Politick Me==22, thought it to much 


(Grace 
For one to enjoy too long, ſo great a Place. 


CAT next ſucceeds the lovely Train, 


And round his Neck diſplays a Captives Chain : 
He greater Fool rhan any of the reſt, 


They ſay, will Marry with the trimming Beaſt, 
Which 
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76 Miſcellany P O E M S, 
Which if he docs, oh may his Blood be ſhed 


On that high Throne, where her laſt Traytor 
(bled. 


Myſterious Powers ! what wond'rous Influence 


Governs (the ruling Stars) poor Mortals Senſe? 


What unknown Motive our dread King per- 
(twades 


To make had Ogle Mother of the Maids ? 
The gracious Prince had ſure much wiſer been, 
| ＋ 
Had he made 92 Tutrefs to the Queen; 
And then perhaps her chaſt Inſtructions wou d 
Have fav'd a World of unbegotten Blood: 
But pious (with profound Parts endu'd) 


en peofer none, | none, but whom he knows are lewd. 


S——2, B—, 9926996." "M Court Breed, 
Ladies of wond'rous Honour are indeed. 


Ye, ſcoundrel Nymphs, whom Rags and Scabs 


(adorn, 
Than that ſmall paultry Whore, more highly 


(born. 
1 
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If you are Wiſe, apply your ſelves betimes, 
None highly merit now, but by their Crimes, ( 


And the King does what cer he's bid by N 


| (G 2222850 ; 


Which made- the wifer Choice, is now our 


* | (Strife, 
H= his, he Miſtreſs, or the I Prince his Wife; 


Thoſe || Traders ſure will be belov'd as well, : 
As all the dainty tender Birds they ſell ; 

The learned Advocate (that rugged Stump 

Of old Ns Honour) always lov'd the Rump; 
And tis no Miracle, ſince all the H—'s, 

Were given (they ſay) to raiſe inteſtine Broils 3 


But ſeeing, to the upright Jurors Praiſe, 


We are return d to Jenoramus Days; 

The Lawyer ſwears he greater Hazard runs, 

Who F— one Daughter, than a hundred Sons: 
Prepo- 
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78 Miſceliy P O E MS. 


Prepoſt rous Fate! while poor Miſs Fat 


( Bauds, 
Each Forreign Fop, her Mothers Charms ap- 


(plapd. 
Autumnal Whore ! to every Nation known 


A Curſe to them, and Scandal to her own. 


Forgive me ( Chaſter HER) if I Name 


Her ſtinking Toes, with thine of ſweeter Fame. 


Thou wond'rous pocky Art, and wond'rous 


(Poor; 
But as ſhe's richer, ſhe's a greater Whore, 4 


| What with her Breath, her Arm-pits, and her 


(Feet, 
Ten Civit Cats can hardly make her Sweet. 


From all the Corners of the noiſome Tcwn; 


The filth of every Brute ran freely down. 
To that inſatiate Strumpet's Common-Shore, 
Till it broke out, and poyſon'd her all o er- 
Poor B e in unſucceſsful Verſe, 


And Terms too mild, did her lewd Crimes re- 
( hearle. 
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By ſeveral Hande. 79 
Bold is the Man that ventures ſuch a Flight, 


Her Life's a Satyr, which no Pen can write; 


And therefore curſed may The ever be, 


As when old * HA. was catcht with Rem 
| 1 in Re. 


Cetera Deſunt. 


The Widow's Delivery: Or, 
The Dragooning Monk. 
To the Tune of a Soldier and a Sailer. 
By Captain B——-. 


| Monk, Sir, and his Brother, 
With Doctor made a Pother, 
And us d their utmoſt Art, Sir, 
To gain a Widow's Heart, Sir, 
Whoſe Name I have forgot. 
F f - 
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80 Miſcellany POEMS, 
To make the Game the ſurer, 


The Doctor was to Cure her 
Of what ſhe never ail'd, Sir; 


And had his Art prevaikd, Sir, 


T had been a lucky Plot. 


The Brother was to Wooe her, 
Te Monk was to undo her, 
And have his Share of Plunder, 
If none could put a ſunder, 


Or looſe the Knot he ty d. 
But firſt it was thought proper 


To fee the Maid to ſtop her 


From babling ; and the Monk, Sir, 
Made Uſe of her as Punk, Sir, 
Or elſe he is bely'd. 
And being thus prepar'd, Sir, 
For nothing elſe they card, Sir; 


% 


But 


l | 
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| By ſeveral Hands, 
But Tom came up, and ſwore, Sir, 
Since Betty was a Whore, Sir, 
He'd have a Snack, or tell. 
The Monk, with Look tnoft awful, 
Said, truly it was lawful ; 
And gave her Diſpenſation, 
To ſave her from Damnation, 
Becauſe ſne meant it well. 
And tho' there's * a Man, Sir, 
But for her Worth can anſwer, 
At laſt ſhe condeſcended, * 
Leſt Tom ſhould be oftended, 


To let him have his Mind. 


But when they leaſt ſuſpected, 


Their Plotting was detected 32 


Some fled, ſome were committed, 


And all were juſtly fitted, 


For ſuch a damm d Deſign. 
Ff 2 
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82 Miſcellany POEM 5, 


The Grey-bound Strip's * legy, 
with a piece of his Skin an- 


nexed. 


Iena come, attend this mournful Story, 


Here's Strip lies dead, of all thy Leaſh, 


(the Glory. 
Behold his Head, all of the wond'rous Snake 


His Neck, the Emblem of the towring Drake ! 


| Lo there his ſe Hy Back, like Oaken Beam, 


With ſtately Belly of the gliding Bream ! 
His oval Foot, like the Majeſtick Cat, 

His whiſking Stern outvies the Warlike Rat! 
Renounce thy Pleaſure, and thy Bow lay by; 


Thine Arrows never did ſo ſwiftly fly. 


His Strength, his Beauty, and his Courage Rd 
Out-ſtrip'd'em all, for none like him could do; 


He never miſs'd the Game he did purſue. \ 
Oft 
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Oft have I ſeen the trembling Puſs go by, 


Strait turn up white, and without flixing die; 


Alas! ſhe knew it was in vain to fly. 


Witneſs ye * Karn-Bray-Hills, and Downs of | 
(Conner ! 'Y 
Poching . Dick Flower ſwears upon his Honour 


|| Redruth and Wendron, do atteſt the ſame, 


And bear this Record, to his matchleſs Fame; 


The Plains of Sarum never yet did yield 
A Dog his equal, nor Newmarket Field. 


| 

| 

E 2 3 | 
Rejoyce ye Hares ! your Jubilee is come, | 
| | 
| 


Leap, friſk, and. play, until the Day of Doom. | 
1 1 4 | 4 


_ 
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* Places that breed the ſtouteſt Hares in Cornwall. | 
4 4 Country Parſon, 1 
| Two honeſt Gentlemen that live in thoſe Pariſhes. 
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A Dialogue between Oliver 


— \ Cromwell, the late Uſurper, 


and Charon. 


By Mr. Hall of Hereford. 


(mands thy Speed; 
Im he that made three Kingdoms bleed. 


Charon. ] Proud Soul, ſo black's thy Guilt, 
(I know thee well, 
Thou doſt thoſe Shades in Colours far excel, 


And ſeem ſt a Beauty- ſpot ro whiten Hell. 
| Oliver. | Dear Charon, haſt, vaſt Streams 
Of injur'd Blood purſue, 
Now horrid is thy Cry, 
And dreadful is thy Hew. 
Charon. ] Stay, ſtay, how guilty muſt thou be, 
Who chooſeſt Hell for Sanctuary; 


Oliver. ; ; AST, Charon, haſt, it's Noll com- 


Thy 
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Thy weighty Crimes will never let thee float, 
But ſingly, thou wilt fink my mighty m—_ 


Oliver. ] Charon, no more delay, now 
(pre ume too 
Remember what I was in War; z 


Did Charles, and ſhall I not paſs o'er the Lake £ 


Charon. ] Weak Shade, thou art too bold, and 
(doſt miſtake : 

Still different Yap great Charles and thou 
(didſt move, 

Thy Courſe was downward ſtill, his ſtill above 


Iſaw him aſcend, whilſt the Angels ſtoop d down, 
To preſent a new Throne, 
And the Loſs of his Head to repay 
With a large double Crown. 
Look, vonder I faw | 
The bright Troop on the Wing, 
And as they did fly, 


So ſpotleſs, and bright was th' King. 
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That him, from his new Brother Angels 


I could not deſcry. 
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i Then open d wide Eligium's Radiant-Gate, 


>. cw 22 —— — 
— 


=— And in they flew, in gay triumphant State. 
1 it And then, 
Rub So well God and Man th' Martyr lov'd, 


Good Men 

 Wept below, and Saints rejoycd above. 

(3h Oliver.) Twas brave, and by the Praiſe 
1 | (thou ſt given, 
1 Thou ſt made me, what I never was, in love 


iz ; (with Heaven ; 
= But Charles from his Seat ſhall remove, 


M8 Tho Heaven flights mine, and his Actions ap- 


(prove, 
As once upon Earth, TIl dethrone him above. 


. T to Elizium hence will go. 


Charon.] No, Tyrant, no; 
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To Dens full of Horror, thou headlong muſt 
fall, 

And with Furies, as black as Treaſons, ca 

(dwell, 

And there, as little Mercy as thou ſhew'diſt, 

| (muſt feel. 

The Chorus. 


Drag him down to the Abyſs, 
Let Flames and vaſt Serpents {till hiſs ; 


'Draw him down, 


And make the Wretch know, 
Proud Tyrants on Earth 
Shall be Slaves here below. 


The Royal Folly, written in 97. 


O 
Our Father Knight-Errants, from Babylon 
(ſtrol'd. 


(confounded of 


0 n 2 n 2 


Ramblings and Follies, you oft have 


(been told, 
Since their Wits and their Lang 22 i 
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(Glory, 
And Ceſar for Matter to Pen a fine Story; 


Ambition and Love ſent old Tony a madding, 


$0 16k" 1%. 06 A Autos 


And People will fancy why Sheba ran gadding. 
Next Chivalry flouriſh'd, till Fate proving kind, 


The Heroes and Lovers to Bedlam contin'd ; 


. Then Mankind, with wand'ring Devotion poſ- 
l (ſeſs'd, 
il my To Reliques and Shrines, weary Journeys ad. 
1 (dreſs'd : 
„ On Pilgrimage Holy, the Loretto-Church 
FM . Bilk d her Lodgings, and left the poor Turk i'th 
1 a (Lurch. 
1 Of Bernbam-Mood- Travels, Scotch Chronicles 

[AR And Nynaſton-Hill, as Stow tells us, did walk. 

| I} | Sticks and Stones may prove Block-heads, and 

1 | Ckeep a damn d Stir, 

1 - But Things winch have Reaſon and Senſe, 


(ſhould not err ; 
Will our Nephews believe, that the Prince 


(ſhould out-run, 
4 And no Friend to with-hold him) his Coun- 


(try and Throne: 
'Tis 
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N The Macedon rang d for Drink, Women, and 
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Tis Nonſenſe ſo obvious, they never will bear it, 


Tho' Glanville ſhould write it, or Titus Oates 


(ſwear it. 
With a Rabble of Princes, an Hero was come 


To ſee thoſe ſtrange Sights he had heard of at 


(home; 

On a Ruſty-Throne long had he rev oy 
({nore 

By his Brother Brutes envy'd, by Subjects a- 
(dored; 

For he thought like his Dad, how the Joys of 

(Mankind 

Were to Brandy and Wenches by Heav'n con- 
(find: 


Till Fame ſo well ſkill'd in her Banter and 


(Ties, 
As to make C—tts an Hero, and W——n Wiſez 


In the Shape of Lefort (for as I have heard) 
III Spirits (like Favourites) always appear d, 


With Dreams of ſtrange Pleaſures, and hopes 
(to grow Great, 
Took a Fancy to puzle W—— Pate; 


Of Countries ſhe told him, and quarrelſome 
(Crowns, 
Fam'd for cutting of Throats , and demoliſh+ 


ing Towns; 
0 , Where 


W 
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| Where the old Men were ſage, and Yonkers all | 1 


( brave, 
That is, one was a Fool, and the other a Knave ; 


Nay , ſhe ſwore twas a Shame a Monarch 
| | (ſhould reſt 
Content with his Eaſe, and well pleas'd to be 
: (bleſt; 
Whilſt all Europe was mad, nor ſhe hop'd would 

(be wiſer, 
From the, Atheiſt of France, to the begotted 

(Keiſar ; 
So young Montleas -went without writing or 

(reading, 


To Sardam for Study, and Holland for Breeding, 
Strait an Embaſſy thither is order d to go | 
To make a fine Speech, and a very brave Show : 
But leaſt that his Nobles miſtake in their Story, 


Or fail'd in their Credit, ſhould tarniſh his 
(Glory ; 
Diſsuis'd in the midſt. of their Train, he was 
(got, 

As Teague us d to carry the Letters he wrote. 


Thus a Whimſey of Fortune, transform'd the 
poor Czar, 

From the Pride of the North, to an aukward 
(Dutch Tarr. 

So 
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ö So Fove, from his Glory and God-head releas d, no 
When he rang for new Joys, took the Shape of 
i Tb (a Beaſt, 
: To Amſterdam came, having view'd the whole 
3 He ſtar'd, and he ſcratch'd, and he ſwore it was - 
3 (pretty: "1 
But Sardamalone, like his Moſcow, could fin 
| 4 
Juoy worthy of Czar, and conform d to his Mind. = 
% *Twas there with a Friend he had formerly}, 4 bi 
/ ; (made 
A Smith; but the Great Turk himſelf has 5. - 
| (his Trade, 4 
7 To ſtudy a Science ſo wond'rous, he ſaid, | 9 
j Twas there that his Praiſe on their Anvils all | 4 
| (rung; i 
I was there that he hammer'd, he drunk, and f 
Che ſung. | 


So Vulcan of old, from Divinity toſt, 


In the Joys of a Forge, found the Heaven he loſt. F 

But as Jem, to crown all his Glories, did fail, þ | 

Till Love pierc'd his Heart with a Ten- penn 1 
(Na 2 | þ 1 


Which 
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' Which from bonny Kare he miſchievouſſy ſtole; 


Kate, the Sthith's only Hope, and delight 0 
Chis Soul, 


With Eyes bright as Fire, and black asa Coal. 


With Eyes that with Pleaſure her Lovers behold, 


In a Region like tna, what Nymph could be 


cold ? 
Or with nice Reſiſtance would baulk the warm 
( Joy, 
Where the hardeſt of Metals, grow gentle = 
| (ply? 
Thus he liv'd, and with Fetters ſo ſoft neer bad 
(ſſtrove, 
Till Honour all envying the Conqueſt of Love, 


In the Name of ten Tarrs, to th Texel did Cite 
(him, 


To a Farce of their own, they were ſure would 

(delight him. 

With Mulket and Feather, the Youth of the 
(Town, 

In Hoy, and | in Dungbarge were nimbly drawn 


(down: 
A well whiſker'd Tarr, was the Head of the 


(Show, 
' Whoſe Fame and Muſtachios did equally grow; 


He 
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He mounted onone Yatch, and the Czar on the 
(other, 


Reſolv'd to diſtinguiſh themſelves in the Pother, 
But what Muſe is able to tell the wild Rout, 


How theſe gave Broadſides, and how thoſe tack d 


(about? 
Till the Admirals boldly reſolved to cloſe, 


And venture for Fame, there was no fear of 


(Blows. 
And now mighty Actions had ſurely been done, 


Much Proweſs diſplay d, and great Honour been 
(won, 
Of which the Courants and the Gazettes had 


(rung 
And Ballads unborn might hereafter have fung: 


But Fate, which ſtill ſports with the mighty'ſt 


(of Things, 
Breaks the ſtrongeſt Deſigns, banters Heroes 
and Kings : 
Made the Rain to pour down, and the Weather 


(to blows, 
Beſides, diſmal Groans did reſound from below. 


Some thought 'twas de Riyter, who loudly pro- 


(claim d, 


That of each aukward Folly, his Ghoſt "_ 


(aſham'd 
Tho 
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94 Miſcellany POEMS, 
Tho' others in Nether-Dutch Sounds not un- 
(knowin 


Say twas nothing but Frogs diſturb'd by theit 
8 


- But whether it was the old Fantom they fear d, 


Or whether they fancy d what never was heard; 
Their Trouble was great, for away they all flunk, 


The Dutch to their Brandy, and the Czar to his 
(Punk. 


8 4 Py AC "wa 
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On a certain Nobleman's Seat, 


The Family being removd. 


Uch, much thou ow'ſt to bounteous 
(Nature's Care, 
For thy rich Soil; to Heaven, thy 


(healthful Air. 
In beautious Structures thou poſſeſſeſt all 


That Man commodious, or can pleaſant call. 


But ah! it is the Gods; and their bleſt Preſence 


(given, 


Make all things ſmile, and every Place a Heaven. 
Then 


Then, mourn fair Seat, and let thy Sorrow be 


8 i | —_ 
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F Deep as thy diſmal Looks, appear to me. 


| L Auguſta ſhines with all thy beauteous Train, 
: How canſt thou ſtand thy Loſſes to ſuſtain ? 
But Rocky Naturc's are incapable of Pain. 


Now, no Nymph thy Gravel treds, 
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No Goddeſs Eyes glance o'er thy Flow'ry Beds. ö 
Hyppolitus thy Shades forſakes, 
And in the diſtant Woods, his Pleaſure takes. | 1 


The warbling Birds have all made ſilent Vows, 
And thoſe of Night ſit Regent on thy Boughs. 
Thy Groves the charming Fair have all forſook, 
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And loſt are the loft Murmers of thy neigh- 

(bouring Brook. 

With Grief, and th wat'ry Tribute, now the 
3 Seaſon pays, 

Does o er the pleaſant Banks, its troubled Sur- 

(face raiſe, 
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When through thy empty Rooms I caft my Eye, | 
In thee I praiſe the want of Memory ; N | | 
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96 Miſcellany POEMS, 
For if paſt Bliſs thou couldſt in Thought re- 


(volve, 
Sure thy forſaken Walls would all in Tears diſ- 


| (ſolve. 
The fam'd Poct, who for Ihum mourn'd, 


When all its pompous Greatneſs was to Aſhes 
__ (turndz 
Did delineate in mournful Mood, 


How all its former Beauty ſtood. 
So ſing, my Muſe, with Grief oppreſs'd, | 


Here Royalinda fat, with perfect Goodneſs 
Cbleſs'd 
And all the ſhining Virtues, Greatnels e er 
(poſſeſs d. 

And here Lucinda, whoſe ſoft eaſy Air, 


12 


A charming Wit, a conquering Fair, 


Subdues Mankind, and does each Heart en- 
(ſnare. 

There blooming Calia, who perfect Goddeſs 
(reigns, 

As Virgins ſoft, yet Majeſty retains, > 


Hyppolitus the Nymphs, and ſhe charms all | 


(the Swains./ 
Heavenly Orinde, here with Angels Face, 


And Looks Divine, as Guardian o the Place; ; 
e 


2 The Gods ſure ſent her Beauty from above, | 
hut each officious Power in three has ſtrove, |' | 
I | OW FI 
* Who ſhould contribute moſt, to kill Mankind 4 
1 (with Love. BY 
* Your Wiſdoms, Powers, proclaim d in bleſs'd”, is 
F | 8 Variety, 4 
They're all Perfection, yet they different be, 1 
L In each we find Paris's mighty three. 1 
Beware, even wand'ring Hearts, that dare t 1 
: i (oppoſe 1 
Boaſted Inconſtancy, againſt Loves ſacred Laws; 1 
8 | | | "= 
4 ; 0 ö . "3H 2A 
| If you your roving Eyes give Leave to ſtray, 4 
b Such glorious Luſter their's diſplay, 4 | 
A | Bi 
4 | = 
* Fixt as a Rock, you'll gaze an Age away. = 
* 1 bt 54 'Y 
E In them the lovely God his Power proclaims, | 
4 | F | 1 | 
And the Slave Happy, that may bear their 9 
7 | (Chains: 8 
: Call back, call back thy Beauties then, who a 
y EP 1 
; ws | (br ug, U | 
Or give, where e er they are, eternal Spring: 4 


— . ETON 


No future Age can thy paſt Bliſs reſtore, 


Nor make thee look with Pleaſure, as before; 4 
 Gg a Unleſs 
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98 Miſcellany POEMS, 
Unleſs in them God ſhall reverſe thy Doom, 


Or make thee Happy in the Fair to come. 


Their Return. 


F. Zembla (the Emblem of eternal Night) | 
Twice three Moons Space, refulgent Light, 


By the forſaken there, is never ſeen, 


While with the fiery Orb, the Maſſy makes his 


(Screen. 


How glorious, and how welcome 's the firſt 


h (Morn ? 
1 do their Return: 


That to each Froſt-bound Nerve does Freedom 


(give, 
And theſe all Pleaſures make to live. 


Each drooping Soul, their Abſence caus'd to 


(mourn, 
And long the Sable with her Sorrows worn, 


Diſcards her Grief, all active as the Day, 
Retakes the Bliſs, that drives her Cares away: 
All 
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By ſeveral Handi. 99 
All Joy, all Gay, while they diſpence 
Their univerſal Influence. 
The teeming Earth, 17 verdant Carpet ſpreads, 
And all her Spring- born, with errected Heads, 


Start from her Boſom in unwonted Haſte, 


To view the Cauſe that gives em Spring ſo 


(taſt: 


Their glorious Colours, and their Pride of 
(Bloom, 


Yet ſtill the former does the form d o ercome: 


In every Tree behold its joyful Mark, 

The willing Bud breaks thro the yielding Bark; 
Beauty to Shade, and to adorn each Grove, 
(The ſacred Receſs of ſoft whiſp'ring Love) 


From neighbouring Grots, with wide expan- | 


(ded Wings, 
The feather'd Kind, alternate Conſort brings, 4 


And from each Bough, their tuneful Wel- 
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Thoſe all the Day, that in the Day delight, 
And Philome] her charming Notes all Night, 
Whilſt Cynthia haſtes 2 bring her Lovers 


(Light.“ 
The joyful Nereids their Return ſalute; 


The purling Streams, and every ſcaly Mute, 
More powerful far their Charms allow, * J 


Than the ſoft Harmony, that from their | 
(Channels drew 


Them, the Savage Woods, and Mountains { 


(too. 


Again the Eccho ſounds Hyppolitus's Name, ” 


That from their Covert drive the trembling | 


(Game, 
While Wood-Nymphs bleſs to ſee their love. 


(ly Swain. J. 
Thrice happy Place! ſee all thy Glories ſhine, 


Tir'd or pleas'd with Conqueſt, ſome their 


1 power decline: 
But Youth and Beauty can no Confines know, 


. 


Nor ceaſe to Conquer, whereſoc er they go, 
Great as their Charms, wide their Dominions 
(grow. 
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So ſhall ye pow'rful Three, an endleſs Empire 
find 

Thoſe with Wit and Virtue, eery Grace of 
(Mind. 


Ten thouſand thouſand Charms, in you we ſee 


All, all we wiſh, the World's Epitome. 


The Command. 


(reveal, 
No Want, no Diſobedience can conceal. 


* E Power thoſe charming Accents do 


A ſecret Impulſe, (like your Beauty's Sway) 
My ſtupid Faculties obey, 

That 1n their innate Dulneſs lay. 

Reſiſtleſs Change! my conſcious Pen purſues, 


_ new-born Thoughts bluſh for their Infant 
Mule : 


Yet Sacred the Command that bid me Write, 


dare the Dangers of Poetick Flight. 
6g 4 You 


F ˙  4rnth 
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You Goddeſs like what &er you will, muſt be, 
And all obey you as a Deity. 

Bid Bodies ponderous then t' aſcend the Skies, 


The Homely think they 're ſo, and Fools grow 


(wile. 


Bid the Town Ladies all conſent ] 
That Pleaſures center on the North of Trent, 


And o'er their Milk and Tea, defend the m. 
(nocent. 


5 we 
Bid us be conſtant after we poſſeſs, 


No Fair, with groundleſs Fears, deſtroy her 


| (Happineſs, 
And Pleaſures by Enjoy ment ne er grow leſs. 


Bid thoſe are lawful ceaſe to cloy, 
And ſtolln Delight deminiſh ſecret Joy. 
Bid Lawrels flouriſh on the Captive Brow, 


Fortune to Merit, and the Great prove true, 


2 — 


Such Charms be found elſewhere, as are in 
(you. | 


The 
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The Indulgent Whore: Or, Ma- 
dam Maintenon's Advice to 
the French King. 


Written by the Earl of Dorſet, in 1697. 


I. 
N Grey-hair'd Celiz's wither'd Arms 
Whilſt mighty Lewis lay, 
She cry'd, If I have any Charms, 
My Deareſt let's away. 
II. 
I tremble for you when J hear 
Of Drums, the dreadful Rattle, 
Alaſs, Sir! what ſhould you do here 
In Day of diſmal Battel ? 
III. 
Perhaps you'll ask, What can repair 
& {he Ruins of your Glory? 


You 
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Lou ought to leave ſo mean a Care 


To thoſe that Pen your Story. 
IV. 
Are not Boileau and others paid 
For Panegyrick Writing? 
They know how Heroes may be made 
Without the help of Fighting. 
V. 
Your Foes too ſaucily approach, 
Tis beſt to leave them fairly: 
Clap Six good Horſes in your Coach, 
And carry me to Marly. 
| VI. 
Let Borffleurs, to ſecure your Fame, 
Go take ſome Town, or Buy it; 
While you, Great Sir, at Notre-Dame 
Te Deum ſing in Quiet. 
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2 Segniora Franciſca Mar- 
guarita s Singing. 


By the Lord H—x; 


i — 


Ail! tuneful Pair, ſay, b what won- 
j 'rous Charms; 


One *ſcap'd from Hell, and one from 
Greber's Arms. 


| When the ſoft Thracian touch d the trembling 
(Strings, 


| The Winds were huſh'd, and curl'd their airy 
(Wings: 


And when the Tawny Tuſcan rais d her Strain, 
; Rook furls his Sails, and dares it on the Main. 
| Treaties unfiniſt d in the Office fleep, 

And S1 yawrns for Orders on the Deep. 
Thus equal Charms, and equal Stn] 


C alm: 
To him high Woods, and bending imber > 
= Came; 
Jo her, Shrub, Hedges, and tall N 2 | 
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Horace, Lib. I. Ode 15. Imitated. 


Hen faithleſs Paris thro' the yielding Sea, 

Bore in his Ship the Pearl of Greece away, 

Kind Nereus ſtilld, and calm'd the raging Deep, 
And Ilull'd the noiſy Billows into Sleep. 


Then thus his tragick Story did relate, 


Thou bear'ſt with thee Troy's miſerable Fate, 
WhomGrecians ſhall with Fire and Sword regain, 
And bear Troys ruin d Relicks o'er the Main, 
See angry Pallas graſps her Shield and Spear, 
Gerts on her Helm, and threatens cruel War. 
In vain ſoft Tunes upon your Lyre you play; 
In vain you Dance and Revel all the Day. 
Alas! you little think at laſt you muſt 

Lay your cold Head and Glories in the Duſt, 
Behold ſtern Ajax fighting in the Throng, 

How like ſome God he drives your Troops along! 
See Diomed each Squadron doth ſubdue, 
Whilſt all he aims at, is to find out you: 

But you before his thund' ring Arms ſhall fly, 


Like trembling Hearts, when hungry Wolves 
(draw nigh. 
The Time ſhall come when ruin'd Troy ſhall feel 


The Cracian's haughty Rage, and murd ring Steel. 
Lpon 
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To Mr. Dryden, on his Con- 1 


ver ſion. ; 


5 ; 
By Mr. Tho. Brown. # 


n wk to God, and Rebel to thy Pen, | | | 
| | | Prieſt-ridden Poet, perjur'd Son of Ben; 


If ever thou prove Honeſt, then the Nation 


May modeſtly believe Tranſ abſtantiation. | 
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| g On a Lach who fancy d ber ſelf 
; a Beauty. 
By the ſame. 


[. | 


SF ſparkling Wit and Eyes t 
1 
United, dart too fierce a Light, | f 

0 


It quickly flaſhes, quickly dies; 


Charms not the Heart, but hurts the Sight. 
II. Love 
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II. 
Love is all Gentleneſs and Joy, 
Approaches with a modeſt Grace: 
Her Cupid is a Black-Guard Boy, 
That holds his Link juſt in your Face. 


— 


— _— —— 
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Written on the Boz-Houſe in 7 
Grays-Inn, reſent after BY 
the Ad of oleration was 1 


By the ſame. ® 


1 ace ELSE: . a6 %S . 


F Liberty of Conſcience e er was good, 
Sure in this Place it is beſt underſtood, 
Where all may S—t, F—t, S—k, do what they 


eaſe; 
This Houſe was built for Liberty and ak- , 


Here Hind, and Panther, Wolf, and Bear do 


(meet, 
And F—t with F—t each ne another Greet. 


Here 
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Here P—'s three Letters are expos d to Sale, } 4 
Each Beaſt buys one to wipe the Panther's Tail, 1 

So Kindneſs gains, where Arguments do fail. | 1 


— 
CC 


A Confolatory E Piſtle to a | 
1 Friend, on his Diſappoint- l 
\ ment in Marriage. | 


WT 7 Hen firſt, my Friend, you found an 1 
(Amorous Fire 1 


Stir in your Breaſt the Seeds of ſoſt | 
(Deſire, j 


And ſought to have the youthful Heat Allay d. 
In th Alliance of ſome fair virtuous Maid; . 


Had you then know:1 the Power of Female 
r (Wiles, 
Of Grief difſembl'd, and of artful Smiles; 


Of painted Charms, and a feign'd modeſt Guife, 
Wich Fools betray, and oftdeceives the Wiſe. 
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Then had you ſteer'd the doubtful —_ 4 
right, 
The Rocks and Sands had all appear'd in Sight; 


Safely you'd ſhun'd th inchanting Syren's Snare, 

And ſpy'd the Snake's Wound in the Gorgon's 
Vaſt are the Dangers which true Lovers wv 

And mighty Numbers have the Fair undone. - 


How fatal are the Glances of bright Eyes, 


That wound like poyſon'd Darts, as they ſur- 


(priſe? 

When lovely Charms are join d with a falſe 
(Heart, 

And vicious Habits are diſguis d by Art, 


Tis hard to ſcape the ſubtle magick Spell, 


The tempting Ruin then appears ſo well, 


With Imperfections they encreaſe our Flames, 
Which ;fondly we excuſe by gentle Names. 
When guilty Bluſhes do invade a Face, 


We ſtreight are raviſh'd with a Modeſt Grace: 


Y >. 
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Call their Pride, Grandure, and their Malice, 
* ; 

Their Folly, Humour, and their Dreſs, good 
5 (Mein. 

Like Goddeſſes, with heavenly Forms they ſhine, 


And ev'ry grateful Action ſeems Divine; 
Bright as Diana, ſweet, and yet ſevere, 

With Looks demure they ſolemnly appear: 
Chaſt and reſerv'd, when Men of Merit move 
The humble Suit of their neglected Love: 
Wantonand free, to thoſe who've no Pretence 


To thebleſs'dJoy, but their bleſs d want of Senſe. 


Here they are laviſh of their beauteous Store, 
While ſome their unrelenting Hate deplore. 
Their Virtue is the Fear of publick Shame, 

A nice Diſlike, or want of natural Flame. 
None are deny'd the Lover's pains to cure, 


If thedark place could their good Names ſecure. 


Thus brawny Prieſts, ſafe from the prying Sun, 


In gloomy Cells, enjoys the cloyſter'd Nun; 
: F >" H h : Auſtere 
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112 ' Miſcellany POEMS, 
Auſtere by Day, and riotous by Night. 
In holy Garbs they cheat the vulgar Sight, 


And as their Sire, ſeem Seraphs in the Light. 


Yet all, dear Friend, a'n't like the Phorcian 
| 5 (Race, 
Sulpicia s Soul was charming as her Face. 
And many to preſerve their Virgin-State, 

Have Satyrs ſlain, and urg'd a Tyrant's Hate: 
Have dy'd to be from Violation free, 

And facrificd theraſelves to Conſtancy, 

Each Heart muſt at the ſoft Relation bleed, 

Of faithful Thifbe's ever glorious Deed. 

The ſubtle Greek, releas d from Circe's Charms, 
Found a chaſt Wife to bleſs his conqu ring Arms, 
And Artemiſias Monument does prove, 


A bright Example of Connubial Love. 


Theſe are the Virtues ſhou'd adorn each Fair, 


And thus in Sacred Veſtas Time they were: 


The 
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The Muſes were their Maids, and every Grace 


Shim d in their Deeds, as in their lovely Face. 


What Joys, what Raptures fills the Hero's Breaſt, 
When with eternal Truth and Beauty bleſt> 
Rewards that Crown the hardy Warrior's Toil, 
More lov'd than Conqueſt, or the richeſt Spoil. 
A Joy ſo vaſt; the Senſes ſcarce can bear, 

And ſo Divine, tis rarely met with here. 
Farewel thoſe Ages, when Illuſtrious Dames 
Met their Adorers with returning Flames; 

Eer Flattery was introduc'd in Love, 

Or wheedling Bawds theamorous Suit did move. 
Virtue was Portion for a Prince's Bride, 

The humble Maid lay happy by his Side: 
Love no Diſtinction knew 'twixt High and Low, 
But Beauty made the haughtieſt Sov'reigns bow: 
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114 Miſcellany POEMS, 
Venus deſcends upon the Cyprian Plains, 
The Goddefs yeilds to bleſs the happy Swains, 


And rural Nymphs the Thund'rer entertains. 


When Beauty and the Graces move Deſire, 


Scarce Heaven can their ſublimer Joys inſpire; 
Elſe like a Comet that does bright appear, 
| It threatens ſome poor Mortals Ruin near, 
4 At length, when Riches multiply'd on Earth, 
Which gave to all Love-Cheats their Impious 
(Birth, 
They ceas'd to offer then at Beauty's Shrine, 
And chang'd the Goddeſs for the Golden Mine, 
Nothing ſo ugly or deform d was found, 
Where the prevailing Mettal did abound, 
But they before the monſt'rous Image fell, 
And worſhipp'd Furies, for the Power of Hell. 
This taught the faireſt Sex to love it's Charms, 


To yield their Beauties up to loathſom Arms, 


And 


* * * 1 * 
rr 1 1 


— 


By ſeveral Hands. 115 


And equal Pafſion, and juſt Worth diſdain, 
And for a Miſer, fly the lovelieſt Swain. 
Nature debauch'd, Vice then began to Reign, 

And moſt turn d Proſtitutes for Luſt or Gain. 
That Innocence, that humble moving Grace, 
That Mind which {till adorns the faireſt Face, 
Theſe Virtues all vile Paſſions have o ercome, 
And fouleſt Blemiſhes fill up their Room. 


The Gods were then, in diſappointing, kind, 


This fatal Choice, to which you were inclin d, 
It ſeems as if you were reſerv'd by Fate, 


For nobler Ends, and a more happy State. 


What pungent Sorrows had your Soul oppreſt, 


Had you this Serpent cheriſh'd in your Breaſt. 


Pity the Wretch, who's doom'd tq wear her 


(Chains, 
And bleſs your Stars, you'r free from all his 
(Pains: 


His jealous Stings, and his diſpairing Grief, 
To *** her falſe, and yet find no Relief. 
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The fickle Nymph, who once does faithleſs 


8 | (prove, 
Will neer be conſtant to a ſecond Love: 


Jo keep her Juſt, his niceſt Skill will fail, 
And tho confin d, ſtill Nature will prevail. 
As fallen Angels tempt to draw Men in 

To ſhare the Mis ries of th Apoſtates Sin, 
Her charming Looks are manag d to deceive 
Thoſe eaſy Fools, who fondly do believe. 
But now, I hope, you'll know the fair Diſguiſe; 
No Traytor twice was truſted by the Wiſe. 
And if again you with the Marriage Nooſe, 
Let this Eſcape direct you then to chooſe 
Among the num'rous Counterfeits that are, 


A Beauty genuine, with a Mind as fair. 


For 
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Fourth Book, turnd into 
Engliſh by way of Imitation, 
and humbly addreſsd to his 
Grace the Duke of Marlbo- 
rough, inſtead of Auguſtus, 
to whom it is dedicated in the 
Original. 
r 


Divis orte bonis, Optime Ronntle 
Cuſtos Gentis, &c. 


13 
0 Born! when Heav'ns propitious deign'd 


(to ſmile, 
Thou beſt and braveſtChampion ofour Ile! 


Too long ha'ſt thou been abſent from our Sight, 


Too long unhappy Britains mourn, 
Thy flow | 
y ſlow Return, (Right. 


And Senates wait to do their conqu ring Gen ral 
Hh 4 Il. Re- 


The F ifth ODE of Horace's 


113 Miſcellany POEMS, 
IL. 


Return, brave Prince, thoſe radiant Beams re- 


(ſtore, 
That grac'd thy Country, when thou grac d'ſt 


(its Shore, 
For like the Springs, when thy bright Aſpect's 


(ſeen, 
It on the People darts its Rays, 


And introduces Sun- ſnine Days, 


And all the Land does ſmile, and all the Sky's 
(ſerene. 
III. 


As a fond Mother for her Son complains, 


Whom the South Wind on Foreign Coaſts de- 


(tains 
Beyond his wonted and accuſtom'd time 


From his dear Home, and her more dear Em- 


(brace, 
And will not from the Shore avert her Face, 


But upwards ſends her Vows and Pray'rs, 
Expenſive of her Briny Tears, 


In hopes to fee him reach his native Clime. 


Thus 


By ſeveral Hands. 

Thus urg d by faithful Wiſhes and Deſires, 

Britain from Germany her Marlborough requires. 
IV. 

Safe by thy Preſence, Oxen plough the Fields, 

And Ceres with Increaſe her Bleſſings yields; 


119 


As every Project to our Wiſh ſucceeds, 
While by thy Influence at Land, the Sea 
From Gallias Naval-Threats is free, 
And Virtue grows in Faſhion from thy Virtuous 
(Deeds. 
V. 
To thee, and to thy chaſt Example's Due, 
No Peer frequents the long neglected Stew, 


- That Parents by their Childrens Looks are 
| (known, 


That Laws are put in Force, 
And Puniſhments come on of Courſe, 


When obſtinate Offenders will thoſe Laws diſ- 
(own. 


VI. Who 
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120 Miſcellany POEMS, 
VI. 


Who fears the French, or who the grumbling 
Scots 
Or the dark Miſchiefs, falſe Bavarian's Plot? 


Who values the Hungarian, or the Sweed? 
If Marlb roug hs free from Harms, 
The World againſt us is in vain in Arms, 


And in his Health alone Britain's from Danger 
(freed. 
* | 


' Be thou but ſafe, we'll ſafely ſpend our Days, 

And undiſturb'd will Plants and Flowers raiſe ; 

W1ll lop the Sycamore and prune the Vine, 
And to our own Freeholds will come, 
Mindful of him that gifts us with a Home, 


And toaſt our fam d Detender's Health, by which 
we Dine. 
VIII. 


To thee our Wiſnes and our Cups go round, 


With many Vows, and many Bumpers crown'd, 


While 
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While we to Royal Annas join thy Name, 


With the ſame Reverence to thy Praiſe, 


As Greece in ancient Days 


Shew'd to their Caſtor s, or Alcides deathleſs 


(Fame. 
IX. 


O matchleſs Prince, for ſo the Muſe requeſts, 
Return, and lengthen our Thanłſgiving-Feaſt; 


Extend them to an endleſs Round of Years, 
Or make one Holy-day of time, 
Till thou Cœleſtial Regions climb, 
And Leave us all diſconſolate in Tears. 


Theſe are our Day-break Wiſhes, when a-thirſt 
(we wake, 
And theſe our Sun- ſet Vows, when we full 


(Bumpers take. 


= 


Tibi ſumma Rheni Danes, Parens Orbis. 
Pudice Princeps, gratias agunt Urbes. 
Mart. J. , 
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For the Plan of a Fountain, on 
which is Queen Ann on a 
triumphal Arch, the Duke 
of Marlborough on Hor ſe- 
back under the Arch, and 
all the Rivers of the World 
round about the whole Work. 


By Mr. Prior. 


OS quocunque cito properatis Fluminga 
( Lap, 
Divifis late Terris Populiſque Remotis, 


Dicite, nam vobis Tamefis narravit, & Iſter, 


Anna quid imperijs potuit, quid Marlburus Ar mis. 


Engliſhd 


» ww . — 
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Engliſh'd by the ſame. 


| \ { E active Streams, where e er your Waters 


flow, 
Let diſtant Nations, and fartheſt Cli- 


(mates know, 
What you from Thames and Danube have been 


ps © (ravght, 
How Ann commanded, and how Marlbroyugh 


(fought. 


— 


2 


On the Report of my Lord So- 
mers's berng to be removed 


from his Office of Lord High 
Chancellor. 


By the ſame. 
HEN Envy does at Athens riſe, 
And fills the Town with Murmurs 


(loud 5 
Not Ariſtides, Great and Wiſe, 
Can ſcape the buſy factious Crowd. 


II. Each 
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II. 
Each common Vote augments the Cry, 
Nor he that holds the fatal Shell, 
Can ſee no Cauſe or Reaſon why ; 
But being Great, and doing Well. 


_— 


* 1 


The Prologue to Pompey, 4 
Tragedy, as it was perform'd 
at the Theater in Dablin, 
before the King, in the Tear 
1677. Tranſlated from the 
French of Monſ. Corneille, 
by Mrs. Katherine Phillips. 


Written by the Earl of Roſcommon. 
L Hoa mighty Rivals, whoſe deſtructive 


| (Rage 

Did the whole World in Civil Arms 

| (engage, 

Are now agreed, and make it both their Choice, 


To have their Fates determin'd by your Voice. 
Ceſar, 
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Ceſar from none but you, will hear his Doom, 
He hates th' obſequious Flatteries of Rome- 
He ſcorns, where once he rul'd, now to be try'd, 
And he hath rul'd in all the World beſide. 
When he the Thames, the Danube, and the Nile, 


Had ſtain'd with Blood, Peace flouriſh'd in this 
(Iſle; 
And you alone may boaſt you never ſaw 8 


Ceſar till now, and now can give him Law. 
Great Pompey too, comes as a Suppliant here, 

But ſays he cannot now begin to fear: 

He knows your equal Juſtice, and (to tell 

A Roman Truth) he knows himſelf too well. 

Succeſs, tis true, waited on Cæſar's Side, 

But Pompey thinks he conquer d when he dy d. 

His Fortune, when ſhe prov d the moſt unkind, 

Chang d his Condition, but not Cato's Mind. 

Then of what Doubt can Pompey's Cauſe admit, 


Since here © u Cato judging fit ? 
But 


' 
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* But you, bright Nymphs, give Cæſar leave 
(to Woo 
The greateſt Wonder of the World but you, 


And hear a Muſe, who has that Hero taught, 
To ſpeak as gen'rouſly, as cer he fought ; 


Whoſe Eloquence from ſuch a Theme deters 
All Tongues but Engliſh, and all Pens but Hers. 
By the juſt Fates your Sex is doubly bleſt, 
You conquer d Ceſar, and you praiſe him beſt. 
+ And you (Illuſtrious Sir) receive as due, 
A preſent Deſtiny reſerv'd for you. 


Rome, France, and England, join their Forces 


(here, 
To make a Poem worthy of your Ear. 


Accept it then, and on that Pompey's Brow, 


Who gave ſo many Crowns, beſtow one now. 


—— 


f * To the Ladies. 
1 To the King. 


* 


1 
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the New Theatre, Spoken 
by Mr. Booth. | 


Written by Capt. B- —n. 


Tr 7 HAT Arts have we not try'd? What 
ene 
To reconcile you to our Houſe again? 


One while in mournful Tragedy we ſtrove 


T infſpite you with the tender Thoughts o 
| | | (Love,\ 
But never cdu d your drowſy Paſſions move. 
You're all of late ſuch rigid Stoicks grown, 
Ev'n poor Monimia now might weep alone, 
Whilſt you moſt Philoſophically frown. 
Since Flanders and the Fighting Trade came up, 
"EN \ 
Tis thought effeminate one Tear to drop. 


} Damn 


A Prologue, in Vindication of 


4 
; 
l 
: 
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Damn Tragedies, ſays one, I hate the Strain, 


1 got a Surfeit of em laſt Campaign; 


Come, prithee let's be gone to Drum -Lane : 
Thither in Crowds ye flock'd to ſee Sir Harry, 
Or any Fop dreſsd A-la-mode de Paris; 

So twas but Droll, it never could miſcarry. 
Finding your Palates fo much out of Taſte, 


We fairly ventur'd for a lucky Caſt ; 


And Wit being grown, by Prohibition, ſcarce, 


Regal'd you here too with an Triſh Farce. 


"Twas Farce, and therefore pleas d you for a 


(while, 
Our Teague and Nigodemus made you ſmile: 


That Lure grown ſtale, we ſince are. forc'd to 
| | mw_ 
With ſupplemental Epilogue, our Bill ; 
For having us d you ſtill to ſomething new, 


Lou now begin' t' expect it as your Duo; 


And 
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And ne er reflect, that theſe penurious Times 
Our Bards cannot afford to give us Rhimes. 
How have I trudg'd about, from Day to Day, 
Barely to beg a Prologue to our Play? 

Morn after Morn I've ſought, yet could not get 
(If Life had lain at Stake) one Dram of Wit; 
You'd ſwear I'd gone a begging in the Pit. 


From thence to the Ol Exchange, and there I 
2 
One of our Friends, who's turu d a thrifty * Cit: 


At fight of me, away the Poet run, | 


Juſt as we ſometimes a grim Serjeant ſhun ; 
| | 
Help, help, cry'd I, Sir, or we're all undone. J 


Begar, vid all my Art, only me ave ſwore 


* 


Never to make de Englis Verſes more; 
But 'canſe you be de Friend, if you uad know 
Vad rare de Stock, or de Debentire go, 

112 Me II 
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In Hall of Weſtminſter, but the laſt Year, 
I thought no Friend to th' Play-houſe 5 
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Mell tell you dat. I thank you, Sir, ſaid I, 
But 1 have no Occaſion now to buy. 

From him, ſtrait to St. Lawfence-Lane I went, 


You wot Neceſlity knows no Reſtraint z 


And there ( moſt horrible to view) I ſaw 


Such Magazines of Court-hand, and the Law, 
So nigh reſembling thoſe which coſt us dear, 


(live there; 
But as the Proverb has t, Do Right to th Devil. 


The * Kentiſh Yeoman, Faith, was very civil x 

Ir was Term-time, and he was to attend 

A Judge, ſo bid nie riot on him depend. 

From thence, it being paſt the Time of Noon, 

With nimble Steps I hy'd to the Half- Moon; 

Don ¶ Qu ron had been there, hut he was gone. 
Not 
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Not ſpeeding there, to Wits i took my Round, 
But not one Poet there was to be found, 
Except the Author of the + Country Wife; 
But Faith, I durſt not wake him for my Life, 
Leaſt his plain-dealing Mule ſhould let you ,, 


wy > od 22 C 


( hear 
Such ſtinging Truths, you'd not know how to 
( bear, 
And make you, in a pet, our Houſe forſwear. 
— 2 
The Enjoymnet. 
, | By Mr. Otway. 
. 7 
6 in the Arms of her L love, | 
In vain, alas! for Life I ſtrovez* .; . 
My flutt'ring Spirits, wrap'd in Fire : 
By Love's myſterious Art, 4 
Ii 3 IE Born k 
+ Ms. Wycherley. 
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Born on the Wings of fierce Deſire, 
Flew from my flaming Heart. 
II. 
Thus ly ing in a Trance for Dead, 
Her ſwelling Breaſts bore up my Head; 
When waking from à pleaſing Dream, | 
I ſay her killing Eyes, 
Which did in fiery Glances ſeem ; 
To ſay, Now Celia dies. 
III. 
Fainting, ſhe preſs d me in her Arms, 
And trembling lay, diſlptv'd in Charms, 
When, with a ſhivering Voice, ſhe cry d, 
Mult I alone then die? 
No, no, I languiſhing reply'd, 
P11 bear thee Company. 
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bl 
Melting our Souls thus into one, 
Swift Joys, our Wiſhes did out-runz 
Then launch'd in rolling Seas of Bliſs, 
We bid the World, Alien; 
Swearing by every charming Kiſs, 


To be for ever true. 


The Enchantment. 


By the ſame. 


3 «x 
|| Did but look and love a while, | 


"Twas but for one half Hour; 
Then to reſiſt, I had no Will, 


And now I have no Power. 


11 4 


II. To 


. 
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| II. 
To ſigh and. wiſh, is all my Eaſe, 
Sighs, which do Heat impart, 
Enough to melt the coldeſt Ice, 
Yet cannot warm your Heart, 
. 
Ol would your Pity ire my Heart 
One Corner of your Ereaſt, 


Twould learn of yours, the winning Art, 


And quickly ſteal the reſt. 
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ting to Kiſs the Dutcheſs of 
Cleveland, as ſhe was ſtep 


ping out of her Chariot at 
ite-Hall-Gate, ſbethrew 


My Lord Rocheſter attemp- 


him on his Back, and before 
he Rofe, he ſpoke the follows 


mg Lines. 
Y Heavens 'twas bravely done, 
B Firſt to attempt the Chariot of the Sun, 
And then to fall like Phaeton, 


„ 


Poſted on W hite-Hall-Gate. 
By the ſame. 
Pere lives a Great and Mighty Monarch; 
Whoſe Promiſe none relies on, 
Who never ſaid a fooliſh Thing, 


Nor ever did a wiſe one. 
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The Virgin's'Defire. 


By the ſame. 


f , Knight delights in Deedsof Arms, 


Perhaps a Lady loves ſweet Muſick's 
(Charms ! 


Rich Men in Store of Wealth delighted be. 


Infants love Dandling on the Mother's Knee. 
Coy Maids love Something, NothingTll expreſs; 


Keep the firſt Letters of theſe Lines, aud gueſs, 


Horace, 


e 


1 2 
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| HORACE, {| 
Lib. III. Ode III. J mitated. 


Fuſtum, et tenacem propofiti Virum, Ve. 
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By William Walſh, Ez; 


T H E Man that's Reſolute and Juſt, # {| 
Firm to his Principles and Truſt, | 
Nor Hopes nor Fears can blind; 1 


No Paſſions his Deſigns controul, : 'q 
Not Love, that Tyrant of the Soul, 114 | 
Can ſhake his fleady..Mind. 


5 
2 | 15 
Not Parties for Revenge engag d, | | 
Nor Threatnings of a Court enrag d. 1 
Nor 
4; X L 
* ; 
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Nor Storms where Fleets diſpair, 

Not Thunder pointed at his Head; 

The ſhatter'd World may ſtrike him dead, 
Not touch his Soul with F ear. 


From this the Grecian Glory roſe , 


4 By this the Romans aw'd their Foes, 


Of this their Poets ſings . 
Theſe were the Paths the Heroes trod ; 
Theſe Acts made Hercules a God, 

And Great Naſſau a King. 


Firm on the rolling Deck he ſtood, 

Unmov'd, beheld the breaking Flood, 
With black ning Storms combin'd , 

Virtue, he cry'd, will force its way; ö 

The Winds may for a while delay, 
Not alter our Deſign. 


The 


N 


. af 3 


. *% FRE The, 
* e S 


SJ 


: 8 
SSC > No iS od Het og Fon 


«>. hs 2 ae * 


Sr 


By ſeveral Hands: 739 


The Men whom ſelfiſh Hopes inflaine, 
Or Vanity allures to Fame, 

May be to Fears betray d: 
But here, a Church for Succour flies, 
Inſulted Law expiring lies, 

And loudly calls for Aid. 


Yes, Britons, yes! with ardent Zeal 

I come, the wounded Heart to heal, 
The wounding Hand to bind ! 

See Tools of Arbitrary Sway, 

And Prieſts, like Locuſts, ſcout away 
Before the Weſtern Wind ! | 


Law ſhall again her Force reſume, = 


Religion clear'd from Clouds of Rome, 
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With brighter Rays advance: . 

The Britiſh Fleet ſhall rule the Deep, 

The Britiſh Youth, as rous d from Sleep, 


Strike Terror into France. 


Nor ſhall theſe Promiſes of Fate 
Be limited to my ſhort Date, 
When I from Cares withdraw ; 
Still ſhall the Beitiſb Scepter ſtand, 
Shall flouriſh 1n a Female Hand, 
And to Mankind give Law. 


She ſhall Domeſtick Foes unite, 
Monarchs beneath her Flags ſhall Fight, 
Whole Armies drag her Chain; 
She ſhall loſt Itaꝶy reſtore, 
Shall make th' Imperial Eagle ſoar, 
And give a King to Spain, 


, Buy 


5 
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But know theſe Promiſes are given, 

Theſe great Rewards Imperial Heaven 
Does on theſe Terms decree, 

That, ſtrictly puniſhing Men's Faults, 

Lou let their Conſciences and Thoughts, 
Reſt abſolutely free. | 


Let no falſe Politicks confine 

In narrow Bounds your vaſt Deſign, 
To make Mankind unite; 

Nor think it a ſufficient Cauſe, 

To puniſh Men by Penal Laws, 
For not believing Right. 


Rome, whole blind Zeal deſtroys Mankind; 


Rome's Sons ſhall your Compaſſion find: 


Who 
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Who ne'er Compaſſion knew, 

By nobler Actions theirs condemn 

For what has been reproach d in them, 
Can neer be prais'd in you. 


Theſe Subjects ſuit not with the Lyte 5 

Muſe, to what Height doſt thou aſpire, | 
Pretending to rehearſe | 

The Thoughts of God and God-like Kings ? 

Ceaſe, ceaſe to lefſen lofty things 
By mean ignoble Verſe, 


Hyde: 


DRYDEN'S SAT YR. 
To his MUS E; 


Being an Anſwer to 450 alom and 
| Achitophel. 


Wren by the Right Hanan: — Lord SOMMERS, 


Duo Liceat Libris non licet ire mibi. 
Tiurpiter huc illuc Ingemoſus edt. 


1 


2 


E 
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Ear me dull Proſtitute, worſe than my 
. (Wie, 


Like her the ſhame and clog of my dul Life, 
Whoſe firſt Eſſay was in a Tyrants praiſe, 


Bawdy in Prologues Blaſphemous in Plays, 


So Lewd, thou mad'ſt me for the N. 
(un C 


And I had ſtarvd but for a Lucky hit, 
When the weak Miniſters Implor'd my Wit) 
| K k Stol'ſt 
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Stol'ſt me from Bufineſs where I might have 
(made, 
A ſolid Fortune to thy Barren Trade, 


My Father wiſely bid me be a Clerk 


Thou Whiſperd'ft Boy be thou a Tearing 
Spark 


I from that fatal hour new hopes Purſu d, 
Set up for Wit, and Awkwardly was Lewd, 
Drank gainſt my Stomach gainſt my Con- 


(ſcience Swore, 


: Againſt my win I marry'd a Rank Whore 


After two Children and a third Miſcarriage, 
By Brawny Brothers heCtor'd into Marriage, 
Affected Rapes and Luſts T'd nevar known 


As if that all GomMoRRan was my own, 


Nor Love, nor Wine, coud ever ſee me Gay 
To writing Bred I knew not what to ſay, 

With Scolding Wife and Starving Chits beſet 
When I want Money and no friend will treat, 


Chear'd with one Cup of thy Caſtalian ſpring, 


I can abuſe the Church, my friend and King; 


Tell 
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Tell him he's Jilted, Fool'd, led by the Noſ.. 


Then like Almanzor turn upon his Foes D 


Libel his Miſtriſſes and States men too 


By whom Uriah was fo baſely Slain, N 


But our God Monarch Spares his Caſtlemain 


And Oate's his Plots and Treaſons wears, 
: (in Vain; _ 


Defame the Men that gave me Meat ary | 


(Cloath+ 


And then Deny it with a Thouſand Oath 
Adriel to Pleaſe, call Rocheſter a Fool, 

Sidley a Capuchin, and Dorſet Dull. 

1 like Boroſky by the falſe Count hir d, 

On Scroop my Blunderbuſs of Satyr fir d, 


In Cool Blood call'd him Fool, Knave Co. 
(ward too, 


What more to Hull or Cranborn cou'd I do, 


\V - of — 


Who long enjoy d ere I began to Woo. 


Kk 2 | Thou'lt 


Then o're his Whoring Life old David th row, 
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Thoul't ſay Perhaps, what is all this to thee, 
1f 1a Coward, Cuckold, Villain be. 
But then thou ſhoud ſt thy Sacred Aid Refuſe, 
When I invoke it to ſo baſe an Uſe 
Blunt of my Murd'ring Pen, the killing Point, 
And honeftly Refuſe the odious hint, 
But thou ne're com'ſt ſo gladly to my Call, 
As when on Merit -unprovok't I fall, 

Is there a Patriot to be Defam d, 

Lady abuſed or Virtuous Action blam'd, 
Thou with officious haſt Rank'ſt every word 
And giv'ſt thy raging Madman a ſharp ſword, 


Devils to Witches are not more at hand 


Then thou when I an Helliſh task Command * 


To thee ungrateful / What has Monmouth done, 
That Parſon like, thou Call'ſt him 4, ſalon, 


And 


And by that Name doſt fooliſhly infer, 
He from Old David's head the Crown wou'd 


(Tear 


Was he Ambitious, he had kept his Place, 
Stood high in David's as the People's Grace, 
And Warlike Chief of the Prætorian bands, 


Tothe whole Nation's Hearts had joyn'd their 
(Hands 


Of Publick Good Diſſembled his Deep Care, 
With the falſe Jebuſite a while kept fair, 
Then in ſome great Deciſive glorious Day 
Make thoſe vile Cormorants diſgorge -_ 
Our Church Religion, Freedom and our Laws, 
ThoſeDarling-Morſels of their Longing Jaws, 
VViſe Stanley, thus till Boſworth's fatal Day, 
Did ſceming Faith to Cruel Richard Pay, 
But Left the Tyrant in the heat of Fight, 


And Brought ſucceſs to Harrys drooping 
(Kight 
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"fonmonth's brave Mind cou'd no diſguiſe en- 
dure, 
: il Noble ways preferring to ſecure ; 


\'Vhile David Laviſhes his Peoples Love 


le buys the Purchaſe with deſign t improve; 


And like ſome Prudent Kinſmen med: 


What the Wild Heir hath vainly thrown > 


(away, | 
Leſt the Great Ancient family Decay. 


Good honeſt David, why wou d ſt thou _ 
(made, 
Of ſuch a Son and Parliaments, afraid ; 


7 Vhich whilſt be ſways what Faction dares 
(diſpute, 
Or who Can ſay, He is not Abſolute, 


Thro' them he may Command the Peoples 
(Purſe, 
And ſpend their VVealth and Blood withour 
(a Curſe, 

By Laws they wou'd a Popiſh Heir Exclude ; 


Not by rude Fotce or a Tumultuous Crowd; 
Againſt Navarre the factious Princes Leagu'd 


zud the Right Heir the Papal VVorld In- 
(trigu'd, - 


VVhen 
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VVhen a Long VVar had Placd him on the 
(Throne 


The State Religion he was forc't to own, 
The harmleſs . People took it in Good Part, 


The Zealous Church yet Stabb'd him to the 


| ( Heart 
Taught all by ſtory there was no defence, 


But they muſt Change their Faith or change 
( their Prince 

V Vho wou'd not here the like Extreams Pre- 
| ( vent 


And ſettle things by Aid of Parliament. 
Thou only Court Prefiding at the Helm, 
VVhich mak'(t all others uſeful to the Realm 
Inferior Judges Trembling to decree, 


VVhat may hereafter be Condemn'd by thee, 
The Chancellor's and ill Stateſmen's only 


( Dread, 
For it 1s thon alone can Reach their Head. 


By thee fell Molſey and falſe Cla—dor 
Abandoned by their Kings but here undone 3 


Both overwhelm for daring to Remove, 


Or Stem the Torrent of their Maſters Love, 
K K 4 The 
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The one fair Bullen to his Prince deny'd, 
The other made Lov'd Stuart Richwond's 
And with the Royal Blo od for ever mingl'a 


(H—c 
To their own Ruin can all Men agree, | 


And none the Precipice but Courtiers ſee. 
Courtiers who Importune the Sovereign, 


To Pardon Robbers, Cat- Throats, for their 
(Gain, 
Who 1e on Idiots, Lunaticks, Forfeits, Fines, 


And cannot thrive but when the Nation Pines, 
Unhappy we, it Rul d by ſuch, whoſe Rent 
* in Breaches of the Government. 

Some few there are with Great Eſtates ind ed, 
vet Labour with [maginary need. 


Strange fort of Fools, who for one Penſion 
(more, 
Inſl ve themſelves, and all they had before, 


Others with Titlesand new Earldom's Caught, 


Wou'd give up all for which the Barons Fought 


They're 
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They're equally unfit for Government, 


VVho nothing have, or nothing will content. 
Who bid thee in Achitopbel's vile Name, 


Old David's Errors and his Faults Proclaim. 


Or lay, Plots true or falſe are needful things 


To ſet up Common-wealths and pull down 
(Kings ; 

That David (whom thou doſt with Reve- 
(rence Name) 

Charm'd i into cale, grows careleſs of his Fame 


And brib'd with Petty Summs of Foreign 
(Gold, 
Is grown in Bathſbeba's Embraces old; 


That like the Prince of Angels, from his 


(height, 

He now comes downward with diminiſh'd 
(Light. 

If David once ill Language lay to Heart, 


Who ſhall the Poet from the Traytor Part. 
The People's Voice, of old the Voice of God 


Thou call ſt the Voice of an unruly Crowd ; 


Crowds 
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That flock to thine and Durfeys Loyal Plays, 
And give implicit claps on your third Days ; 
About the Stage of Mountebank they wait, 
And Whoop at Cudgels, or a broken Pate, 
But have like thee, no Intereſt in the State. 

Rule as thou wilt the Realm of ' OM 

And under Iron Yoak's make 1 bow, | 

But with old Beg lend what halt thou to do 
Who from our Kings an uſeful Power wou'd 
Nor have they Power but for the Peoples fa mh 
Diſarm themſelves and Anarchy beſpeak, 


Kings may do good at their full ſtretch of Will, 


i = 


And need not for a ſtrain, or Law ſtand {till3 


They ſpare with Mercy, tho' with Judgment 
| kill, 
Confin d like God, only from doing ill? 
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ITbus in our Papal Fire, to ſave the Town, 


Some Houſes were Blown up, and ſome pull'd 


(down 
None blam'd the Order, ſince 'twas underſtood 


A Private Miſchiefs, for the Publick Good. 

Tho we all Perifh, yet we muſt forbear 

The Sacred Title of a Popiſh Heir, 

If we thy Fooliſh Politicks ſhou'd hear; 

A Sovereign Power ſome where there muſt be, 
In King, in Lord, in Commons, or all Three, 
Deriv'd from God, and only leſs than his, 
Which can do all, and nothing do amiſs ; 
The Sacred Ties of Marriage can Diſſolve, 
And Childrenin their Parents Crimes involve, 
Making thoſe Baſtards, who had elſe been Heirs, 
And Injurd Husbands,legal Widdowers ; | 


Cut off Entails, make new, Repeal Old Laws; 


And of Contending Kings, decide the Cauſe. 
| Thus 
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Thus from the helm our Learned Richard 


(Thruſt, 
Confeſs d their Power, and own'd their Sen- 
| ( tence Juſt. 
And on the Throne our brave fourth Ed- 
( ward Sate, 

Whilſt Harry Liv'd 2 Pris'ner of State. 


Alphonſo thus depos d for his weak Life, 
Pedro enjoy d his Kingdom and his Wife; 
There Jus Divinum Barks not at his Right, 
Damns net his Rule by Day, nor Love by 
(Night; 
In his defence each private Man may kill; 
Muſt then a Nation Periſh and ſtand ſtill 
=_— If for our Laws, Faith, God, we may not Fight, 
VVhen cana Chriſtian Sword be in the Right? 


Oh the Prodigious wit, and wond'rons ſting, 


To call Achit phell's Son, Unfeather'd two 
(Legg'd thing ? 
So by old Plato Man was once detin'd, 


ft Till a pull d Cock that Notion undermin d. 
1 Thy Auiel with Bull Jonas ſelf may View 
F or all but Courage, wit, and honeſty. AS 


> 
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As Loud he Roard gainſt the Prerogative, 
As Sharply blam d as ſtingily wou'd give, 
Till his own wants oblig'd him to Receive, 
And on his Cheated fire he cou'd no longer 
Whoſe whole Eſtate when he in Truſt had > 
Thy honeſt Amie! grudg'd him Pipe and Pot. 
Thy Hufhai next a true Friend ere a Man, 

So ſoon his Dearneſs with his Prince began, 
VVas but Fourteen when David was abroad, 
Leſs fi for a Kings Friendſhip than a Rod. 
Which he deſervd when he with Tears Re- 
And in fall Houfe the Loyal Baby apy 
How cou d one German Journey teach his youth 
And add Experience to his Native Truth, 
Abroad he Learned to live upon his Prince, 
As every Fool, Whore, Bully, has done Since 


To other Merit he has no Pretence. 


Bazzillai's Praiſe I coud Rehearſe again, 


And make the ſecond Labour of my Pen ; 
| VViſe 
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Wiſe, Valiant, Loyal, Rich, of high Deſcent, 
Born all that Fortune for her darlings Meant, 
VVho nobly ſcorn'd a private Happineſs, 
When he beheld the Sovereign in Diſtreſs, 
To Arms he Flew but with bold Cato's Fate 
Ef} pous'd theCauſe that fortune ſeem d to hate, 
Striving to ſave the Head that wore the Crown, 
He pull d the mighty Ruin on his own. 
But why extolbſt Jeruſalems Sag an, 

At Drink and VVhores indeed a very Dragon, 
Not Magdalen, poſſeſt in all her Prime 
With her Ten Devils cou'd have equal dhim. 
Why woul'ſt thou call thy Adriel a Muſe, 
And David of his haſty riſe Accuſe, 


When we all know the ſame obliging hand 


Gave him his George, and Ch——1! his Com- 
(mand, 


Jermin his Country Houſe, and Bromwich his 
(Point Band. 
Or 
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Or Jotham Flatterd that Vain Fickle thing, 
Famous for jeſts upon the Church and King 3 
One while Pythagoras's harmleſs Food, 

For Thoughts and Politicks muſt Cool his 


( Blood 
And than again with Whores and Luſty wines, 


Revels all Night and thinks him Mad that 


( Dines, 


Quibles, Jokes Puns and Trifling Wit he has; 


And like the Swede is very Rich in Braſs ; 
Againſt the Court, and David's ſelf he Roar'd 


How ill he Govern'd, and how worſe he 
(Wnor d, 


Wou'd ſwear a Parrot had more VVit than 
(Nelly 


With her Parch'd Face wrinkled more than 
(P— the Belly. 


Yet now to both, like Popiſh Saints he e Profs 
Which ſhews he will not burnin ; Days3 
In his Plain Band, and Honeſty in ſhow, 
He only aim'd at D—6by's overthrow, 


Which 
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Which when obtain d. this Patriot tad his 
(Ends, 
And farewel all his plain well meaningFriends 
There was no Plot, no Pepiſb Duke to fear, 
With Da- all our Dangers Diſappear ; 
Da- thus fetting to prevent Dark Night, 
This Paler Moon ſhews forth its clearer Light, 
Miſgnides our Councellor's with her Glim'r- 
(ing Ray 
And all our Men of Buſineſs lofe their Way, 
Our Parliamont's Diſſolv d, New Members meet 
An Oxford Journey muſt allay their Heat, 
But che true Engliſh Intereſt appear d, 
The Silver Smith's for theic Diana Fear d, 
W wou'd paſs on us in no Diſguile, 
No flowers cou'd hide that Serpent from our 


(Eyes; 
W'iare in ſuch haſt Diflolv'd that in the Street, 


New Choſen with Diſlolving Members 1 | 
And 
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Kad then a Paper in good David's Name, | 
Muſt the proceedings of the Houſe Defame. 
Sheriff's and Juries packt, Juſtices made, 
Knights of th addreſs, and all falſe Co- 


(urs laid, 


To cheat their Party with a vain Conceit, |, 
The People, Parliaments both Fear and Hate, 
What Sampſon i in a Dungeon Captive Blind 
In ſpiteful Rage fot Cruel foes deſign d. 
| TheHouſe of Commons muſt be thought to do, 
Ag unſtthemſelves and thoſe thattruſt thẽmtoc 
The Head ſhall ſooner fear its ownRight Hand, 
Parents theirSmiling Infants Death Command: 
The chearful Birds ſit fifent in the Spring, 

Then Lordsand Commons hurt the g of 


They may thy Heroes, that ſmall fart fol 1 
( Band / 


Precions Counceilors, whodare ingly ſtand 


*Oainſt the Collective Wiſdom of the Land 
L1 David 
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Knd then a Paper in good David's Name, 
Muſt the proceedings of the Houſe Delame. 
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Sheriff's and Juries Packt, Juſtices made, 
Knights of th* addreſs, and all falſe Co- 
; (bburs laid, 


To cheat their Party with a vain Concrit, 


” The People, Parliaments both Fear and Hate, 


What Sampſon in a Dungeon Captive Blind 
In ſpiteful Rage for Cruel foes deſign'd/ 1 
Thetlouſe of Commons niuſt be thought to do, 
Ag ainſtthemſelves and thoſe that truſt theẽmtoo 
The Head ſhall ſooner fear its ownRight Hand, 
Parents their Smiling Infants DeathComntand 1 
The chearful Birds ſit filent in tlie Spring, 

Then Lords and Commons hurt the w_— of 


They may thy Heroes, that ſmall fart fol £5 
( Band {- 


Precions Councellors, whodare ſingly ſtand 


<Gainſt the Colleftive Wiſdom of the Land / 
Ef LI David 
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David in Exile had more Friends then thou, 
Wilt to his beſt his happieſt Days allow; 
Why ſounds thy Trumpet in the time of 
Art thou afraid our Differences ſhou' * 
That thus thou talk'ſt of Rebels, Treaſons, 
Than any Ii Witneſs ever ſore ? 1 8 
Soldiers of Fortune, thus to drive a Trade, 
Gare not what ruin, or what Slaughter's made. 
But here me Propheſy, and mark me well 
Eer thrice the Roſe renews its fragrant {mely, 
People and King,ſhall join like Man and Wife, 


And both abhor the Engines of their Strife 


No more ſhall they endure a Hackney Pen, 
And thou caſhier*d, ſhalt to the Stage again, 


Pleaſe none but filly Nomen, or worſe Men; 


D:vid (ill ſind Duty an empty Word, 


C Sword; 


(For different Faiths can never have one 
The 
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The knot of Friendſhip is but looſely ty d, 
Iwixtthoſe that Heavenly concerns divide,) 
He then ſhall with his Parliament agree, 
And Lives and Fortunes ſhall their Langu- 
(age bez 


Monmonth be bleſt, for all that he has done, 
While thy vile Heroes to their Pardons run, > 
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